MB 'IBB 


.\\ 


r 


COMPILED.  EDITED 

AND 

COPYRIGHTED, 190< 

BY 

.N.CLEMMER 


THE 

ISTATE  GAZETTE  PUBLISHING  CO. 

PUBLISHERS 

TRENTON,  NEW  JERSEY 

PRICE 

miUa  Cover,  10  Cents         Cloth  Bound,  20  Cents. 


FROM   THE  LIBRARY  OF 


REV.   LOUIS    FITZGERALD    BENSON.  D.  D. 


BEQUEATHED   BY  HIM   TO 


THE   LIBRARY  OF 


PRINCETON  THEOLOGICAL  SEMINARY 


8061  'IZ  'NVf  lU 
'A  'N  'AsnoejXs 

SJO)<B|M 

■soja  pjoiXsB) 


-r- 


y 


%\u  ©Itanlts 


♦  and ,» 


For  Use  In  ALL  RELIGIOUS  MEETINGS 


COMPILED  ARID  EDITED 
BY  '  ; 

JAMES  N.  CLEMMER 


PRICES 


MANILLA  COVER 
Single  Copy,     -     -     15c.,  Postpaid 


1  doz.  Copies,  - 

25  Copies,     -  - 
50       " 

100     "         -  - 


$1.75,  Postpaid 
2.50,  ^'ot  Prepaid 
5.00     "         " 

10.00     "         ■' 


CLOTH  BOUND 
Single  Copy, 
1  doz.  Copies,    - 
25  Copies,     -     - 
50       " 
100     "         -     - 


25c.,  Postpaid 
$2.75,  Postpaid 
5.00,  Not  Prepaid 
10.00     "         " 
20.00     "         " 


A  sample  copy  will  be  sent  to  any  Minister,  Sunday-School  Superintendent, 
Leader  of  Choir  or  Committees,  postpaid,  for  10  cents,  in  manilla  cover,  or  20 
cents,  in  clotli  bound,  with  8  pages  of  carefully  selected  Responsive  Readings,  &c. 


COPYRIGHTED,  igog,  BY  JAMES   N.   CLEMMER 


State  Gazette  Publishing  Co.,  Publishers 
Trenton.  N.  J. 


COPYRIGTHED,   1909,  BY  JAMES  N.  CLEMMER. 


preface* 

To  select  the  soul-stirring  hymns,  full  of  melody-hymns  that 
congregations  will  sing  with  heartiness,  has  been  the  aim  of  the 
compiler  of  "GIVE  THANKS  AND  SING,"  in  the  hope  that  this  col- 
lection of  sacred  words  and  melodies  may  fulfill  its  mission  in  the 
perpetuation  of  songs  dear  to  many  souls,  and 

"That  they  might  touch  the  hearts  of  men. 
And  bring  them  back  to  Heaven  again." 

The  book  was  compiled  to  meet  the  needs  of  Sabbath  Schools  ;  it  will  supply  that  specific 
purpose ;  but,  in  addition,  it  will  fill  the  needs  of  Prayer  and  Revival  Meetings,  and  all  other 
religious  services. 

Special  attention  for  the  use  of  Choirs,  see  Nos.  i,  2,  6,  40,  56,  59,  71,  81,  93,  96,  97,  106. 

Those  underscored  are  especially  fine  for  the  use  of  Choirs. 

For  the  use  of  Prayer  and  Revival  Meetings,  and  other  religious  services,  would  suggest 
Nos.  S,  7,  8,  9,  II,  12,  16,  22,  26,  36,  39,  55,  57,  63,  72,  76,  77,  80,  83,  86,  89,  92,  99,  100,  102. 

For  the  opening  and  closing  services,  i,  109. 

For  use  at  Christmas,  Easter  and  Temperance  celebrations,  would  suggest  Nos.  2,  13,  21, 
25,  29,  58,  98,  104. 

For  the  use  of  solos,  duets  and  quartets,  would  suggest  Nos.  2,  3,  4,  6,  13,  19,  23,  25,  28, 
30.  33,  47,  56,  57,  59,  61,  62,  66,  69,  73,  75,  79,  81,  87,  96,  97,  loi. 

For  use  in  the  SABBATH  SCHOOLS,  would  suggest  from  No.  1  to  110,  inclusive. 

The  Compiler  and  Editor. 


COPYRIGHT   NOTICE. 
To  print,  for  sale  or  otherwise,  any  copyright  hymn  of  this  collection, 
unless  written  permission  shall  have  been  obtained,  is  an  infringemeat  of 
copyright. — The  Editor. 


GIVK  TTHANKS 

—  AND  — 

SING. 


No.  1. 


GLORY  BE  TO  THEE. 


Allegro  maestoso. 


Arr.  by  Jas.  N.  Clemmer. 


-^ \—^ , 


A~^-h- 


Ho  -   ly, 


ho   -    ly, 


ho   -  ly  Lord    God      of   Sab  -  a- oth,Heav'u  andearthare 


"&--- 


-»— t^— -^— I ^T—^—V- — 1 — J 


-A 


.:3^— 4— J-pJ— I— 


-N— |- 


f-t- 


full,     full     of  Thy  glo  -  ry,Heav'n  and  earth  are  full,    are  full     of  Thy   glo-ry. 


lig 


P- 


:t:=t:: 


-I "=6/ 


-^--t: 


J-.£J-    ' 


-• — h 


1^' 


=#^= 


-^^ — ' 


:S=i^=T 


taz^^ 


JV— H -^— 


^— » 


--S*- 


^       I  I 


Glo  -  ry    be     to       Thee,  Glo  -  ry    be     to       Thee,  Glo  -  ry    be      to 

Glo  -  ry    be      to     Thee,    -  Glo  -  ry    be      to    Thee, 


-^- 


i.   ^• 


i.^^ 


-V^- 


:M-b^5=r: 


Thee,  to     Thee,      O 


-2—^ 


Siii=tel^^SiiliiSB 


il=?i 


H 


r?J'- 


Lord 


-5>--- 


\ 


Most     High. 


High. 


A   -  men. 


-\-a- 


r 


Note.— Opening  Anthem. 
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.-^- 


■<S— ^- 
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No.  2. 


GIVE  THANKS  AND  SING. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Solo  or  Unison. 


J.  Fatjre. 


±e=^- 


— N- 


=^^ 


-• — •- 


-• — •- 
"b* — I— 


1.  Give  thanks  and  sing  un- to     the  Lord   our 

2.  Givethanksandsing,He  made  the  day     and 


God 

night; 


Sweep, sweep  the  harp  in  notes  of 
Sun  -  beams  of  joy  that  brightly 


3.  Givethauksand  sing;  His  wondrous  deeds  re  -  count;  Let       lips  and  lives  uuceas-inj 


3_      ^«^  3 


??Ffc4=^ 


3^      W^      3 


>    r^  Pecres. 


ii: 


-M- 


±t- 


±=f==: 


— I — 

sweet 
spark 
prais 


:t: 


:^=^- 


-A— N- 


-Jt-Jrj-Z^\ 


S»—0- 

^— h-  _  , . 

de- vo  -  tion  ;  Tell     of  His  ^race, and  spread  His  name    a     -  broad, 

le  round      us;  Hopes,    like  the  stars,  to  slied  their  gold  -  en  light, 

es   ren  -  der  ;     On     wings   oflove  our  souls  shall  heav'nward  mount 


^:^ 


Great 
Till 
Till 


are      His  works       in    sky      and    air 

some     glad  morn      His  mer    -  cy  shall 

on        our  view    shall  break     the    Cit 


and       o 
have  crowned 
y's   spleu 


cean. 
us. 

dor. 


-H 1 r— I 1 — j 1 U •—I 


slarqando. 
I    .p.Ji.  .0.  ^. 

•— p— p— P— P- 


Praise    ye      the  Lord !    Give  thanks    and  sing ; 


Tell      of      His  love      to      ev 


ry 
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GIVE  THANKS  AND  SING.— Concluded. 


' — N- 


^M 


i^^=|i-^*i.i 


i 


--^r- 


laud 


and   ua  -  tion, 


Praise     ye 
Ho  -  san 


the    LorrI, 
na ! 


—I- . 


give     thanks 

Praise      ye 


-<9 


and     sing, 
the     Lord, 

-•-         -G>- 


I 


%' 


:?=^=2=^= 


m 


-I y- 


t: 


— "^ — -*-— -'i?zz:ii:*=z*z=izz=i^zz=i!z=y*zzzz* — t-^, — z:z± — ^ 


=:tJ=F4 


J— ^ 


B 


Praise   Him       for  -  ev  -   er,     who  bring  -  eth      sal    -     va 


%m 


l^^^t 


--t-=^t 


-•-P 


E^t: 


tion. 


-F—  Hi*'- 


Where    spend      e     - 
Choose      uow     thy 
Leaves     have  their 


ETERNITY. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 

-J r 


-h- 


ter 
fix  - 
time 


ni  -  ty      When    earth      is      gone?  Where     will     my 

tnre  home,  Choose,*  wea  -  ry       soul.    Where  through  e    - 

to      fall.        All        na  -  ture     dies.        But         we    have 


:fe:^=^z=d^=1: 


spir 
ter 
hope 
-•-  • 


^? 


i?s=f 


it      be 
ni  -  ty 
of     life, 
-•-     -g- 

--*-_-?- 
Zfc=t== 


As 
A 
Be 

^- 


ii; 


time 

goes 

on? 

ges 

may 

roll. 

yond 

the 

skies. 

Earth's  pleas-  ures      can  -  not     stay, 

Serve     faith  -  ful    -    ly     while  here, 

Joy      luay      be  ev    -    er     thine, 


=^:i=^it^ 


-I- 


-J X 


2^- 


X 


fei=g: 


•      f     -•■ .    -0-  -&- 


-f^—tSi- 


— £>- 


Soon,  soon  they  pass      a-  way,  Then  comes  the  long,  long  day,  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 

Bring  Christ  some  souls  to  cheer.  Love    God,then  nev  -  er    fear  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 

Through  Je-  sus  Christ   di-  vine,  Heav'n  may  be  thine  and  mine,  E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly 

t=t=tte=vzi^zi:S5=E:^ 


4= 


t^t 


■?5l- 


a 
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No.  4. 


SOME  OF  THESE   DAYS. 


F.  L.  S. 


Duet.  (Soprano  and  Alto.  ) 


— 1\ — — ^""C^ 


^- 

— I — 


^=F^ 


1.  Some    of  these  days     all 

2.  Some    of  these  days,     in 

3.  Some    of  these  days!  Let 


the 
the 
us 


skies  will 
des  -  erts 
bear  with 


,        '       -0- 

he  brijirht-  er- 


J.  Lincoln  Hall,. 


Some   of  these  days  all    the 
up-spring-iug,   Fountains  shall  flash,  while  the 
our     sor-row;   Faith   in    the    fu-ture — its 


:^=^ 


:=]: 


11 

1 

^          ^ 

f^ 

^ 

^ 

^ 

^       ^       1 

[y 

T      *          m 

p.j 

«{ 

ami 

^T 

^     m        t        m 

~S-    J 

—  — • • — 

I 

1             1           ^ 

M       l7      ^      ^ 

— J— 

<^ 

1 — 

-uJ 

0 

—^ ^ H 

l/" 

*-  •         ^ 

— ^- 

-*- 

-0- 

— *— 

Ltj*— 

— « « • — i 

bur-  dens    be 

light-  er; 

Hearts  will 

be 

hap 

-  pi 

■     61", 

souls 

will 

be     whit  -  er — 

joy- bells   are 

ring  -  ing. 

And      all 

the 

world 

with 

the 

birds. 

shall 

go      slug  -  ing, 

light  we    may 

bov  -  row ; 

There  will 

be 

joy 

in 

the 

gold 

-  en 

to  -  mor  -  row, 

\-^ 

^   1 

^  •   • 

-0-  • 

y^"N« 

f         1 

'^   • 

^  • 

^   • 



-P   • 

1 

I*-/" 

T             LA        • 

\^^   1          V 

1 

1 

^   . 

J   • 

1 

r        "* 

fV — I — r — ^ — ^ — \ — 


-J — r — r^ — — I — I — i — r — I —  -^—i 


Chorus. 


^:1: 


-0-  " 


-•-    -•-    -0- 

I.''      I>       k*      I 

Some   of  these  days,  some   of  these  days!      Some    of   these      da^'s, some    of  these 

Some  of  these  days, 


¥^^ 


& 


^—v—v—'r- 


days, Skies   will 

some    of    these  days, 


be    bright  -  er 

^       I         I 


• — 0 — -0 — #-i — « 0 • — I — 


some    of  these      days; 

some     of  these  days ; 

,—,—P-Z^ 

•— t' — V — V — I — 


-Cx-M-— N N N \ N, 1 — 2( 1 1 1 — , 1"^ N — \ — I , — N N \ ,— 

■^-ff-fr 1 1 1 ^ '-^ 14— « — ' — 0 — 0 — oi — I— a( — d— ip-"^ — ^-^^r::! ' 1^ >- 


eta 


Some    of  these  days  all    the   burdens  be  light-er,   Some  of  these  days,some  of  these  days! 

^ 


1^=1^=1^=^ 


a — 0 — 0 — 0 — i — 0- 


't=X 


■V — k' — I 


^=|i: 
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No.  5. 


GIVE   ME  THY   HEART/ 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

^ 

^ 

A.  F.  Bourne. 

/    I      r»                           r. 

IS 

t       t 

^ 

f^^ 

1 

1^ 

P 

^^^-h    ^     -4^ 

1 — 

J           a"     J" 

--•— 

h'^ 

1 

^— V 

^ 

1 — 

— ^— 

• — r-Ti* •— 

^>    ft  f     ^ 

— «— 

—i — %—i- 

—4- 

~'P~ 

— :^- 

— 1 — 

-Jtr 

-%- 

-•^Hi5— • 

1.  "Give  me 

2.  "Give  me 

3.  "Give  me 

thy 
thy 
thy 

heart,"  says  the 
heart, ' '  says  the 
heart, ' '  says  the 

-#-         -•-     -•■ 

Fa- 

Sav- 
Splr 

ther 
iour 
-  it 

ft 

a  - 
of 
di  - 

bDve, 
men, 
vine, 

r  ■ 

No 

Call 
All 

-•- 

gift     so 
- ing     in 
that  thou 

-9-       -•- 

pre-  cious  to 
mer  -  cy      a  - 

hast,     to     my 

/m)'     Cm         S 

•            mm 

"T~ 

|_ 

1 

1       1     1 

irJ',  Or        1 

P 

1^-^  b  Q     J          J 

, 

1              ^1        ^j 

[   , 

p 

P     _ 

P 

1*  ■    k    1*    ' 

1 

i/ 

b 

1/ 

b       b    b 

( N — -^ ^ — 4^— F- 


I N- 


Him       as 
gain      and 
keep  -  ing 


tsim. 


=S=d: 


our  love ;  Soft  -  ly  He  whis  -  pers,  wher 
a  -  gain;  "Turn  now  from  sin,  and  from 
re  -   sign  ;     Grace  more       a  -  bound  -  ing        is 


-ti/ -b/ — 


—m -J -J »-nr- 

X         •J 

ev    -    er     thou      art, 

e    -     vil      de  -   part, 

mine      to      im  -  part. 


-I 1 1 — ; — I 

-> » »--— I 


=^=zr-TS=^;zz  :iz^^=-^ 


"Grate  -  ful  -  ly  trust  Me, 
Have  I  not  died  for 
Make      full  sur  -   reu  -  der, 

-•-•   -•-  -•-      ^     ^     . 

t — h ^. h h h h- 


and      give  me 

thee?   give  me 

and      give  me 

^ 


Chokus. 

o  S  I 

--N| \ -f ijN 1— ZD 


I 

thy     heart. 

thy     heart."  J^  "Give   Me 

thy     heart. 


A- 


---^- 


i^ 


thy  hearf. 


i 


P  ^       N     ^      s 

-^.  ^.       9         m         p      m  •      .0.     .0.     .0. 


give     Me    thy  heart, "  Hear   the   soft  whis- per,  wher  -  ev  -  er  thou  art;     From  this  dark 


— • — -"*'-^# — :f:_L_    tf-i—p — ^ — 0 — 0 — •— rtl* — ^ — ^—2^ 

y      1/     1/  "      I       I      r     I 


— u-- 


E-|?rf=H=pi=fp=zSE3 


rit. 

rz-hz 


1=^: 


world.  He  would  draw  thee    a-  part.  Speak- ing     so     ten-  der- ly,  "give  Me  thy  heart." 
^      -9.. 


,-^t--^^^t 


^-- 


■*-  \^m         -9-      -9- 


^^ — ^ — "^-t^ — 'o- — h- — b fe^tz-L-h — H-^^ — !='-» 


l**         i/         ■^'  k' 
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No.  6. 

Flora  Kirkland. 


GOD  IS  MY  REFUGE. 

Adapted  from  Rubinstein.    I.  H.  Meredith. 


CAo.i 


f    Ood      is  my      re-  fuge  my   for-  tress  is      He, 
\  Strength  for  my  weakness  He  gives  day  by  day, 


He 
He 


at     all  times  my  help-  er    di 
giveth  strength  that  shall  ever   a  ■ 

-J 


vine, 
vail. 


In   Him  I   find  there'' s 
Hold-  eth  my  liand   lest 
Round  all  my  way  His 
Trusting  in    Him    my 

-• r ^- 


safe  -  ty  for 
sad  -    ly     I 
glo  -   ry  doth 
heart  can-not 


^^-^^^^^^^$^^^^ 


D.  C.  for  Chorus. 

25'- 


^^^U 

3-t^^l 


ref  -  uge  no     foe   need    I     fear     Since  He      is   my  shield,    I  will     be      of  good  cheer. 
pel   all    niy  doubt  and  my  fear —  His  strength  will  not  fail.  He  will    al- ways    be    near. 


Copyriglit,  MCMUI,  by  TuUar-Meredith  Co.    Usfd  by  per. 


No.  7. 


NEARER,   STILL  NEARER. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoKRis. 


:^: 


— F^— i?- 


t-T 1 1 1 — h?d ?5l 1 1 1 — I 

^4— 25f — ^— ^-E2 — -g— F-H — « — • — E^^- 

I 

1.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,     close 

2.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,     notli 

3.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er, 


Lord, 


to    Thy 
ing     I 
to     be 

J 


lieart, 
bring, 
Thine, 


Draw 

Naught   as 
Sin,      with 

==F^T=F*^=^^=^=FI 


«"— - 


t- 


_,_^__^_j_    1. 


^ — i— F-« — S— g-t=]=^i  :^^=«z=J=d 


pre-  cious  Thou  art; 

Je  -  sus   my    King; 

glad  -  ly      re  -  sign; 


Fold 
On  - 
All 


of 


-^— I 


bi=-- 


O  fold  me  close  to  Thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  me 
my  sin  -  ful,  now  con-trite  heart  Grant  me  the 
its  pleas-ures,  pomp  and   its  pride,      Give    me  but 

r-  I 


:_ti:tpic^j 


fr 


-(=2-         hSZ-  I  .  I    -t  -*-       -^ 

F^^=-t--r-=^^E=F^-=:S=^t^^=^F*'=^=^==l 

E| 1 ^ — cp 1 — u 1 — ,__i: c 3 


:fcfe=:1=z^-=^fq=: 


safe      in  that  "Hav-en      of  Rest, 

cleans  ing  Thy  blood  doth  im-pr.it, 

Je  -   sus,mv    Lord  cru  -  ci-  fied, 


^Itfc^ 


5— 


■<9- 


Shel    ter   me   safe      in  that  "Hav-en     of    Rest.' 
Grant  me   the  cleans-ing  Thy  blood  doth  ini-  part. 
Give  me  but    Je  -   sus,  my  Lord  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

-<^ 

It 


-^-r'5'- 


t-- 


^mw^m^m 


No.  8. 
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FOREVER    HERE   MY   REST. 


Charles  Wesley. 


(AVON.     C.  M.) 


Hugh  Wilson. 


0-        -<5>-  * 

\.  For  -   ev 

2.  My       dy 

3.  Wash  me 


rest      shall    be,     Close     to 
and       my    God,    Foun-  tain 
thus  Thine  own;    Wash   me. 


-A e — I— (S- -0 — *—iS' 0—^G> — J 


Thy  bleed  -  ing  side; 
for  guilt  and  sin, 
and   mine    Thou    art; 


II 


:j 


This  all 
Sprink-le 
Wash   me, 


my  hope,  and  all 
me  ev  -  er  with 
but      not        my     feet 


my     plea,  "For      me         the     Sav  -  lour  died." 

Thy  blood.      And    cleanse  and  keep  me  clean, 

a  -   lone,      My      hands,   mv    head,  my  heart. 

^ J- 


No.  9. 


MY  SAVIOUR  FIRST  OF  ALL. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
iv ^ 


— a_^ — *— L-# • — • — • — • — ^ — ^ 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Wheu  my    life-work    is  end-  ed,    and      I      cross  the  swell- ing   tide,   "When  the 

2.  Oh,      the    soul- thrill-ing  rap-turewhen    I     view   His  bless- ed     face.     And   the 

3.  Oh,      the    dear    ones    in  glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck  -  on     me       to    come,     And  our 

4.  Tliro'  the    gates     to     the  cit  -   y       in       a      robe     of    spot-  less  white.     He  will 

^     jv «      «      .  ^      ^       N      N 


brta:|z:ij--i^=Eti=t=t==t==t==^==^=E=t=tz=t;_i:=t-.z= 


b     u 


U     b 


g:^==^=i^=i^zi:i|=ij=jznJ;=^=Fg=i=j==:j=Hz=iizizJ!--g— g-zj^z=^^ 
0 — • — • — « — # — « — # — h#— '-'^-- — • — •— •-# • — • • — • — ' 


bright  and  glo-rious morning     I   shall  see; 


I    shall  know  my    Re-deem- er  when    I 
Ins  -  tre    of    His  kind- ly  beam-ing     eye;    How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 

To     the  sweet  vales  of      E  -  den  they  will 
In     the  glad    song    of      a  -  ges      I     shall 

^     ^  »     -*-    -•- 

-•-        -•-      -F-     -h-     -I— 


fe^=^ 


part-  ing     at     the   riv  -  er      I       re  -  call ; 
lead   me  where  no  tears  will   ev  -  er      fall; 


i±^:& 


^m 


1^=^=^: 


:1= 


-^- 


— I (• 


reach  the     oth  -  er     side,    And    His   smile  will     be     the   first      to  wel-come 

mer  -  cy,   love,  and  grace,  That   pre -pares   for     me       a     man-sion  in      the 

sing     my    wel-come  home ;  But       1       long    to   meet   my    Sav-iour  first      of 

miu  -  gle  with    de- light;  But       I       long    to    meet    my    Sav-iour  first      of 


-&"  ' 

me. 
sky. 
all. 
all. 


W 


— 0 • •- 

— I 1 p_ 


-U-- 


%--J^n--^ 


nil 


Chorus. 


^N ^r-4  ^ ^  -A — ^— ^r^ \— N-rH ^^ — ^^ — H— N— k-^-J , 

m — M — I — i^-*    ^vH — ^ — \ — ^-^ — i 1 1-^ — i — |-^ — ^ — ^ — 0-^ — 1 — —i-^ 1— ; — l 

^ — ^ — \-is\ 0 — I — 1-^ — I — 1-?5) — ■ — I — ii — 0 — |-a — S — i — i-S-« — ^ — <5i— i — I 


I 

I    shall     know  Him,  I  shall  know  Him, And  redeem'd  by  His    side  I  shall  stand, 

I  shall  know  Him, 

-#-     -0-    -0-    -0-     -0-  U-      -^-  • 


1 a— a— s — • — • — ' — r^ • • — •— r» • — » — ^-*-'m — ' r' ■ 


w  U  L' 


I   shall     know 

-€-  -€-  -•- 


Him,  I  shall  know  Him  By   the  print   of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

^  r  ^ 


W^ 


•— «— » — 0 — • — • — w-'^ 0 0 — • — T-0 0—0 — a • — " — r^— =~ri 

■  = — l4r.==[i==^j:z^-tt=t=tr-=t=t=t7-tp:^=U 
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No.  10. 


PUT  YOUR   TRUST   IN  JESUS. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


-h^n='- 


James  M.  Black. 

J— 


1.  Put  your  trust  iu     Je  -  sug,  leave  with  Him  your  care, 

2.  Put  your  trust    in     Je  -  sus       in     the  dark- est      night, 

3.  Put  your  trust    in     Je  -  sus,     find-ing  peace  and    joy, 


He  has  sure  -  ly  prom-ised 
Just  be-yond  the  shad-  ows 
Earth  cau  nev  -  er   give   you 


-I tV — I N, 1 1 , r-l , r-i r-4^=vJ -. 


all  your  griefs    to      bear, 

shiues    a  gold  -  en      light; 

and    cau  ne'er    de  -  stroy; 


Tell  Him  all    your  tri   -  als,   Avhat  -  so- e'er  they     be; 
He    will  not     for-sake  you  though  you  walk  a  -   lone, 
Rest  -  ing  on      the  prom  -  ise       He     so  free  -  ly       made, 


t-|i=ti--^: 


-tti: 


:?-R 


tt:zzti=3 


Choeits. 


Put  your  trust  iu    Je  -  sus,  till  His  face  you    see. 

Ev- 'ry  hour  the  Sav- iour  car-ethfor     His    own. 

In     the  way  He  leads  you  nev  -  er  be        a  -  fraid. 

^ 


^    \)    1/ 

Trust Himev-'ry 


Trust  your  blessed  Saviour,  trust  Him 


^  ^  I  --I        ^  ^  ^ 


-fc/- 


-^— - 


p '  p.   p 

day, 

ful  -  ly     ev  -  'ry  day, 


--N" 


=i: 


b     ^    ^     £^    ^      i;    '^ 

Trust Him    all 

Trust  Him,  ev  -  er  trust  Him,     ful   -    ly 


■&- 


the 


P— B-^-B— B 


♦-  -0-     -•-  -•- 

way, 

trust  Him  all     the  way, 


^ 


',  ' 


P  '      P       P 

'^  ^       1 

He will  nev  -  er    leave 


b 


j^ttr:-^-— 


-i-j=£*=E3-^i 


:=l; 

-(&'- 


you.     Trust  your  Saviour  ev-'ry    day. 
He  will  nev  -  er  leave  vou.  He    will  nev  -  er  leave  you, 

-#-:-*-  -•-:  -f-  -1^.  -I—  -P-:  ■•- 


-• — •- 


r0--—P — •- 


-y — »--— • — M 

-I U — h 
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No.  11.        OH,   WON'T  YOU   MEET   ME  THERE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


— H^-.J- 


=1: 


4 


J.  Howard  Entwislk. 

N      4 -        I  -^ 


-^- 


1.  This   life  will  soon  be   end 

2.  There  all     the  walls  are   jas 

3.  Dear   sin-  ner, start  for  glo 


ed,  A  few  more  doubts  and  fears,  Then  we  will  be  for 
per, There  all  the  streets  are  gold,  But  of  that  cit  -  y'g 
ry,  Where  all      is   fair   and     bright,    Just  bow     be- fore  the 


]-&l 

^-S: 


-F# — » — m^ — •— Pi— — S^ — •— Fi ' — I- — I — \-»—-W • •- 


m 


^ 


h'^_.-4^J- 


l=:Es=if=zftzzzitEj.T=i 


r- 


ev    -    er       Be-yond    this  vale  of  tears;     My   Sav  -  iour  has     gone     o     -     ver,      A 

beau    -    ty      The  half      has  not  been  told;      For  you      and    me,     my  broth    -   er,  Christ 

Sav-   iour,  He' 11  save   your  soul  to-  night;  He'll  write  your  name    in  heav   -   en.      In 

-#-      -•-    -•-       -•-    W-  -  -0^-0-    -•-     -•-      -•     -•-      -•-      -•-  •       •-       -•- 


:t: 


:t: 


t: 


t—r 


r- 


:SEfei: 


^ 


,        ,  e\       I        ^     I        N     J  .        ^     .  Fine. 

• m 3 H— Fj M " — — I 1 1 "— ^ — bI — — '-^  -M • — M 1 — — ly=N-4 — I 

^■=*zrJ=g=F'-t7»— »-F^— '-^— ^-F^-^-S — ^-Rl— *-S— ;--F»|— H 


mansion  to     pre  -  pare,         So  when  we  cross  the  riv   -  er       Oh,  won't  you  meet  me  there? 

once  the  cross  did    bear.      That  we  might  see  its    glo  -   ry.     Oh,  won't  you  meet  me  there? 

an- swer  to  your  pray'r.    There  friends  for  you  are  wait-ing,   Oh,won't  you  meet  me  there? 


-»- -•-  -• 

— r—lrr 


-0--_-0- 


r     17^  T 


D.*?. — There's  room  enough  in  heav  -  en,  Oh,  won't  you  meet  me  there  ? 


Chorus. 

■^  -J 


I — aFh 


r- 


-aH- 


-FV 1 Pi- 

H r-l 1— 


PF*F5=«=«S^=« 


II 


Oh,  won' t  you  meet  me  there  ?  Oh,  won' t  you  meet  me  there.       In  that 
meet  me  there  ?  meet  me  there 


e-  ter-  nal  Cit 


-#-   -#-  .0-  -0-      -#-   -!•-      -•-  _  -•-      -•-   -•-      -•-     -0-  , 

0-n0 • — • 0-r' 1 — I 0—r' 1 ' 1 — r* — ^ — • — •"~rl 1 1 ' — rl a — i 

■' — •"£• — f — f- — S-P»3-*~gzz*T* — *~* — P~r* — *~* — if  L  — — Tu — — I 

fe^Et=z^EtzEEEE=r?i=t=z£EE==E=»^Et=t 


.^j*^-^n^--.^ 


-J- 


fzE«z:z«i|JzgzJzEr^^ziz^zE^=J=^=:^ 


-A-rJ ^-1 


D.S. 


Where  all     is  bright  and  fair  ?     I' m  go- ing  home  to  glo  -   ry,     A  crown  of  life  to      wear, 

^                           /TV                                                                                                                                     I  ^^^ 

'     M..    -e.-J_«.  .0     \j                       .0-                                    -#-    -0-     -0-  -0  -  ^^~^ 

-• 0 ■-  -I 1 »-P» 0 — » *  \^ ' 1 1 


^t^ 


±: 


:*^ti: 


x^r 


i^zzt: 


IfiiH 
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No.  12. 


HEAVENLY  SUNLIGHT. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


G.  H.  Cook. 

--1- 


m 


ing       in     sun  -  light,  all 

.2.  Shad-  ows       a- round     me,  shad 

3.     In         the  bright  sun  -  light,  ev  - 

N       ^ 


t- ! ^7- 


of 
ows 


my  jour 
a  -  bove 


re  -  joic 


ney;       O  -    ver 

me,     Nev  -   er 

ing,    Press  -  ing 


^- 


V~  "■  ■ 

the  mountains, 
con-  ceal      my 
my   way       to 


u      u  r        I         I,       I  •^*  *        • 


1/      1/ 

througli  the   deep  vale; 

Sav  -  iour   and  Guide; 

man  -  sions     a  -  bove; 


Je 


sus  has  said 
He  is  the  light, 
Sing  -  ing     His  prais  ■ 


It: 


:tn=t; 


I'll  nev  -  er 
in  Him  is 
es,      glad  -    ly 


for  -  sake     Thee, 

no    dark  -  ness, 

I'm    walk   -  ing. 


Chorus. 


u  ]^  ]^ 

Prom  -  ise  di-  vine       that  nev  -  er 

Ev  -    er  I'm  walk  -   ing  close     to 

Walk  -  ing  in    sun  -    light,  sun  -  light 


ly     sun  -  light. 


heav  -  en  -  ly      sun  -  light;  Flood-ing   my     soul    with     glo  -  ry 


Hal 


1/ 
le- 


t 


:»i: 


-u" — 


:1=: 


:trz=rtr- 


-fe— f:- 


:tr— t^j=t=l 


1 


lu  -  jah,      I      am     re  -  joic  -  ing.    Sing-  ing  His   prai  -  es,       Je  -  sus     is 


V  -I 


:ftt=t:: 


itz 
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No.  13. 


HE   DID   NOT  DIE   IN  VAIN. 


(DUET   FOR    MEZZO  SOP.   AND  TENOR   OR   UNISON   CHORUS  THROUGHOUT.) 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Bkeck.  Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 

With  expression. 


-it  '  -0-'     '     -g 

1.  Mybless-ed  Lord    was  cru  -  ci- fied,    The  day  was  dark,  andgrief  was  wide,  For  hope  was 

2.  He  brings  His  great  sal- va- tion  nigh,  And  on  His  love    bids  us      re-ly;    He  bought  our 

3.  O,  wond'rous  news   of  life  and  love !  That  Je  -  sus  lives  and  reigns  a-  hove  !  He  made  the 

— w 1 i-i 1 F-— — I v-m — - — w bs m — I 


■I 1 W--—\ — I  m     — # — to — • — r* ' 1 "^ — H^ 1 • — h- 


— 1 ■ — ly r-i 1 — 1 1 1 iv-i — < h^ — H^ — I — , — I r 

«-- — ^ — ■!—-•— I — ' « — H^ — w — m — M — »-r — I i 1 i — I — |— I " 


1^ 

crushed  and  all  seem'd  vain, 
peace  thro'  grief  and  pain; 
path     to  glo  -  ry  plain ; 


Un  -  til  that  saviour  rose  a-  gain. 
But  oh  !  He  did  not  die  in  vain. 
Ah,  no  !  He  did  not  die  in  vain. 


Rins  out  the  bless-  ednews   a 


■J — 1-# — • — • — * — »-v-to— r*~I   I    i 1 to — r' >— 


^-^^^ — ^R — — I— ai — •-  -^ 1— F«-v — -±—1 — \H— l-l 


-•-t*i---«i-'-H— 

"     m  "      m  • 

gain!  Oh  !  beara-loftthestrain;  ThemightyLordisris'ninpow'r,   He  died,butnot  in  vain  ! 

9      * 


1 1 1 |^»,™l — L| ^^1 1 — LJ wmmm^ — L, l,_L^.i_^_^__5_L^. 


HdJ: 


-■^tcfe 


w. 


-tv- 


H- 


2 ^-v »■ 


T^ 


F=fe:te: 


r 


Note. — Can  be  used  for  Easter. 


Copyright,  MCMI,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Co.    Used  by  per 


No.  14.        LEAD   ME  GENTLY   HOME,    FATHER. 


W.  L.  T. 

Use  as  Solo  or  Duet 


W.  L.  Thompson. 


;f=f— ^ 


1.  Lead    me   gen  -  tly  liome,     Father,   Lead   me    gen-  tly     liome, 

2.  Lead    me   gen  -  tly  home,     Father,   Lead   me    gen-  tly^  home, 

■    ■  ■'  s  J.  s  J  s  4  r^  - 


t—\- 

When  life's  toils  are 
In      life's  dark-est 


end   -   ed,     And    part  -  ing  days   have    come, 
hours,    Fa  -  ther,  When  life's  troub-les      come; 

.«.  1--- 

-P- 


Sin      no  more  shall  tempt     me  ; 
Keep    my   feet    from   wand-' ring, 


!^i^|-^|^ 


:t=: 


:t=E=t=: 


iS^^lSfe^e^- 


::1=b: 


'       '    '       I  I 

Ne'er  fromThee  I'll  roam,     If  thou' It  on- ly  lead  me.  Fa- ther,    Lead     me  gently     home. 
Lest  from  Thee  I      roam,   Lest    I     fall   up-  on     the  way-side.    Lead     me  gently     home. 


t:^ 


i^^tfc 


r^-=t: 


^f 


.(Z.^. 


-n'—m- 


t=t=t=t: 


:t: 


Chorus. 


mmm^i 
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No.  15. 


IN   HIS  KEEPING. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


-•-  •    -S-      -<- ! 


:*=i!=Eii: 


-^-- 


Mrs.  C.  U  Morris. 


^: 


-w-          -»-          -w-  -^a,         -y            »^, 

1.  When  the     ear    -    ly     morn  -  ing   break  -  ing,  Slum  -  ber  from  my  eye  -  lids 

2.  Some     -     times     dark  clouds  hang  o'er  me  Not       one  step         I  see      be  - 

3.  Gen  -  tie      ev    -     en  -  tide       is      near   -  ing,  Light    from  heav  -  en  dis  -  ap  - 


.-^- 


TzJ^JE^Te^S 


—I 1^^ Pt \-i 1 


--^- 


-5t- 

shak  -   ing,    Come      the     bless  -    ed      tho't     with    wak  -    ing,  I 

fore        me;      Still       my      Sav  -    iour,      I  a  -    dore     Thee,  I 

pear  -    ing.      Still       the     bless  -    ed      tho't       so      cheer  -  ing,  I 


P^ 


am 
am 
am 


— I 1 1 1- — I 

? 1—1 — -; 1 1 L — 1; 


X 


Ig 


keep   -  ing.       Day     ad-  vane  -    es,      la  -  bor  bring  -  ing.      Care,    her  man  -    tie  round  me 
keep   -  ing.  I       can  trust      His  hand   to   guide      me.    'Neath  His  wings  He'll  safe-  ly 

keep  -  ing.     Now  night's  cur- tains   gath- er  round      me,       Yet      its    dan  -  gers  have  not 


H-^-- 


1^===;:: 


-y— 


'-^ 


t7 


=^=^ 


<T- 


N      1 


M- 


^l-=t 


fling  -  ing,  Yet  midst  all  my  soul  keeps  sing  -  ing,  I 
iiide  me,  And  no  harm  can  e'er  be  -  tide  me,  I 
found      me,       For      His     an    -    gel  guards  sur  -  round    me,       I 


i=b^: 


am 
am 
am 


His 
His 
His 


care, 
care, 
care. 


- — •— F»-- » fi*» •--h^ '^ ^' ^ — rg: — I 

& — \-\ b" b" y — \—^ P- ^  — 1^ r — r^ 1 


Chorus, 


my      Fa  -  ther's  keep  -  ing,         I 


His     ten  -  der    care. 
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IN   HIS  KEEPING.— Concluded. 


rit. 


Whetli   -  cr     wak    -    iug,  wheth-er     sleep  -  ing 


His 


i^^^lJi^iii^D 


No.  16. 


r 

DOES  JESUS  CARE? 


Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Does  Je  -  sns  care  when  my  heart     is  pained    Too     deep-ly    for  mirth   or  song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sns  care  when  my.  way      is    dark  With  a      name-  less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed    To  re- sist  some  temp- ta  -  tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear-est    on  earth    to  me, 


fefc^=fi- 


^^:S 


>._z:^_j^_j_Lj_ 


-0 »^^P* »^^» 0 •— f-l^ 1 P *l t-f»-- 


linit 


-N — I- 


i 


•A-- 


As  the  bur-dens  press,  And  the  cares  dis- tress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-ry    and    long? 
As   the  day -light  fades    In-todeep  nightshades,  Does  He  care     e-uough  to      be     near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  There  is   no      re- lief    Tho' my  tears  flow   all    the  niuht  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  Till   it  near- ly  breaks — Is    it  aiight   to  Him?  Does  He  see? 

-*  -         -        -        ^      *-    ^         ,        .  S 


^fc|>: 


:fc^: 


W • 1 S 1 \-0--~» 1 

■I ~ u ^ b— r*-''=^i 1 


Chokus. 


•-E-j^ — ^ — 2 — i 

— y g ^- 


:=5: 


■^^ 


O      yes,     He  cares;     I    know    He  cares,  His  heart   is  touched  with  my      grief 


^^: 


0 — I — 0 » — I 

0—\-W 1/ — I 


i:=t: 


-b^— 


:^ 


l:=t:=t=tr— tr-l^ 


When  the  days   are  wea  -  ry.  The  long  nights  dreary,      I  know  my    Sav- iour    cares.... 

He  cares. 


r# •- 


t-- 


1i=il=Et==Zi=l 


^==i=t=^^=Efe^=^ 
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No.  17. 


THEY  SHALL  BE  COMFORTED. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  They  shall  be  com-  fort  -  ed;  sor  -  row- ing   heart,    Soon     ev  - 'ry     cloud    will   for - 

2.  They  shall  be  coin  -  fort  -  ed;  Je  -  sus  says      so,      True   and      e  -    ter  -    nal  His 

3.  They  shall  be  com-  fort-ed;  yea,      e-   ven    here,    Bless  -  ed     the  mourn-   er  whom 

4.  They  shall  be  com-  fort-ed;  rise,  then  and  shine,  Shine     in     the    beau  -   ty      of 


:t= 


t:- 


u-V_J_J__^ 1— r-j— ^ 1 \ 


¥- 


:^- 


-J— J- 


-s*- 


ev  -  er  de- part;  Joy,won- drous  joy,  in  .that  beau-  ti  -  ful  day.  When  God  shall 
pro- mise   we  know;     Gen  ■  tie    His  smile,     and  how  ten  -  der  His  voice.     Bid- ding  His 

Je  -  sus  shall  cheer;  Sunbeams  of  glo  -  ry  thro' time's  fleeting  show' rs,Heav- en  a- 
love   so     di  -  vine;     Let    oth  -  ers    find     where  the  "still  wa  -  ters"  flow.   They  may   be 


E-& 


*=*: 


-(S>-T- 


=t-- 


^=ti--^: 


f 


=i—i=s-Ei=t=jz 


-si--. 

■7S-' 


-J — I- 


# 


wipe  ev  - 'ry     tear-drop     a  -  way,  When  God  shall  wipe    ev  -   'ry     tear-drop      a-   way. 

chil-dren   in     Him     to      re-  joice.     Bid-  ding  His   chil-  dren     in     Him     to       re  -  joice. 

round    us — this    Sav-  iour    is     ours  !  Heav-  en        a-  round    us — this     Sav-  iour      is      ours 

com-  fort  -  ed;     Je  -  sus  says    so,     They  may      be    com-  fort  -   ed;     Je  -  sus    says      so. 


:^=S: 


:t:=t: 


> 


-»— ;;j 


ttS: 


-t^i- 


i=: 


1^=^=.-^ 


Chorus. 


p 


^- 


:S=i)=z?=- 


Nev  -  er     a    sor-row,     nev-  er      a     fear,      Nev  -  er       a    sha-  dow,    nev  -  er       a    tear: 


\ 


3=12^ — 0-—-XI 


:fe: 


I  (  I 


f=J: 


-F— ^- 


1 1 1 . r-A—A 1 \—r-m 

~l 1 — bI — •-: — I- — I — h* — f — 5— nr-| — r~t 


J- 


nl. 


--^-=^-. 


They  shall  be  com-fort-  ed     in  that  sweet  day.  When  God  shall  wipe  ev'ry  teardrop    a  -  way. 

.,.     •-.    .,. 
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No.  18. 

C.  A.  M. 


CLOSE,  CLOSE,  TO  THEE! 


--J- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


:^=z.T:=^S==t=l=^ziMz=:^=:E=i=q;tij=i=:J=fS 


4 

1.  Close,  close     to    Thee!     In  childhood's  fleet-ing  mo- ments;  Close     to    Thy  side  in 

2.  Close,  close     to    Thee !  There  e  -   vil   can-  not  harm     me;   Close      to    Thy  side  O 

3.  Close,  close     to    Thee  !  Thy  hand  shall  ev  -  er  guide     me;   Thee    will      I    trust,  e'en 

4.  Close,  close     to    Thee  !  When  shades  of  ev'-ning  gath  -   er;    When  thro' the,  vale  no 

EE4=tiziz:t=: 


■yS"— r- 


t: 


:t=t 


■^- 


:^--=ti: 


— r 


youth's  brighthours I'll  be, 

may     I      ev  -  er        be; 

tho'     I     can-  not      see; 

gleam   of  light   I        see; 

I 


Thee   will       I     trust,  when     sor-  row     o  -  ver-whelms    me, 
Tho'    dark     the  night,     the   morn-ing  still  shall    find      me, 
I        am      con -tent         if    Thou  wilt  be     my   guard -ian; 
When  morn  -  ing  breaks      in     that   ce  -  les- tial       cit    -    y. 


If    Thou  but    keep  me,  Sav-iour,  close,  close 

With   faith   renewed  and strengthen'd, still  close 

I        am    con  -  tent,  my  Sav-  iour,  close,  close 

O       may    it      find  me,  Sav-  lour,  close,  close 


m 


:fe: 


— =li 1 1- 


1^=^: 


:l?=^ci!f=t: 


r— r 


r—r 


^t=--£ 


to  Thee, 

to  Thee 

to  Thee, 

to  Thee.- 


;) 


Close,  close    to     Thee, 


Close,  close  to 


-«>- 


■©>-— 


■^- 


:t: 


:tz: 


close,  close  to     Thee;         O    my  blessed  Sav-iour,  keep  me  close   to       Thee;  CIose,close  to 

Thee;  Close.close toThee;  close,  to  Thee; 


-t  V 


Thee,  close,  close  to  Thee;  O    mybless-ed  Sav-iour, keep  me  close, close  to  Thee. 

Close.close  to  Thee,  close.close  to  Thee. my 


:t: 


-I 1 w-t 


^ji» 


:t=^ 


SElE 
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No.  19. 


LOOKING   BEYOND. 


S.  C.  KiBK. 


Soprano  and  Tenor  Duet.     For  Quartet,  use  Small  Notes 


;^--|zr:t==::z=n=ri^zziz:^=p:l=q==rq=p=::::^=izsg 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  I'm  look- ing   be- yond      to    the   cit  -  y       of     light  Whose  gates  never    close,  where  there 

2.  I'm  look- ing   be- yond      to    the  land  of      the    blest  Where  earth's  weary  ones     are    for 

3.  I'm  look- ing   be- yond,   o'er  the  white  crystal      sea,    Wliere  loved  ones  now  stand  and  are 

4.  I'm  look- ing    be- yond,  where  tlie  race  has  been    rnn  ;  Earth's  crosses  are     lost      and    a 

5.  I'm  look- ing   be- yond      to    the    cit  -  y  where  He  A     mansion    in      glo  -  ry       is 

-•-    -•-  h«    -•-  ^  If:  -^    ^  !>.    ^. .^    ^.    ^     _     „      -#-    - 

9-t-tJ — I Ui 1 1 Up 1 1 — Ui 1 1 ki 1 ktr 1 1 — rb U U — I 

^^-4-F=Ti — I — h-Fi \^—7=V\ — I — I — Fi ^--^—l — r~^EPT=:,£z=^3 


H— ,--1 , \—, ^-hV-^ ^— r-^ \—r^ 1 ^-3 


nev- er  is  night  ;  Where  songs  never  cease  and  where  praise  to  the  King  Is  ev  -  er  and 
ev  -  er  at  rest ;  I  see  the  great  host  of  the  white-rob-  ed  throng  !  I  hear  the  glad 
wait-ing  for  me;  In  mel  -  o  -  dy  sweet,  I  can  hear  them  pro- long  The  strains  of  the 
crown  has  been  won.  Al  -  read-  y  a  host  of  the  con-  qner-  ing  tlirong  Areswell-ing  the 
keep-ing  for     me!    I'm   look- ing  be  -  yond     to  the  day  when  my    soul  Shall  join   in    the 

I  .^    ^^u        ^  ^^  It  ...     ^    \L^ 


^   2^. 


r- 


V— £i»— — !»-— Fg_3::^i*— j^pi- — p- — X'\f — r — hr — r — t 

t=t=t=EEz=iBzEE=t=:t=fc^t=Et:=t:=it: 


Chorus. 

I 


/ 

ev    -    er       the     song    that  they  sing  ! 

cho  -  rus !     it       ech  -  oes       a   -  long ! 

won-  der  -  ful,     won  -  der  -  ful  song!  J-  i'm  look-ing    be -yond,     to   the    cit  -  y      of 

notes     of       the      vie  -    to  -    ry  song ! 

strains  that      e    -    ter  -  nal  -  ly  roll. 


.,_J^^ijJ^ 


t=^ ^— 


I r- 

light,   Whose  gates  nev  -"  er      close,   Where  there  nev-er       is      night;    I'm  look-ing     be 


:t=-J=z^= 


-•-        -^ 


■-42- 


:— ti: 


=^=^- 


I  p  J     pp  ^     rit.       . 


yond,  o'erthe  white ciys-tal     sea  ;    I'm  look-ing,  I'm  look-ing,  I'm  look-ing    be  -  yond 


-<2 


'*z?: 


jL-r^=?=-jL-p|=T=r'z=r'==P=pPz=^^ 


r— r— r— T— r— r 


Copyright,  MCMII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.     Used  by  per. 


No.  20. 


IN  THE   HOLLOW  OF   HIS   HAND. 


Deloss  Everett. 


Wm.  Oassbll. 


1.  I     am  saved  in  Christ  ray  Sav- iour,  And    my  sins  are  all  for-given,  Now  by   faith  I'm 

2.  I     am  saved  in  Christ  my  Sav- iour;Tho'  the  waves  about  me  roll,  I      am     on     the 

3.  I     am  saved  in  Christ  my  Sav- iour!  Oh,  what  joy  to  me  is    given!  For   I'm  thinking 

-fi    t:    -f:      \  N 


trav' 

Kock 

of 

-•- 


m 


I 

ling  on- ward  To  my  home  in  yonder  heav'n;  Earth-ly  cares  may  oft  sur-round  me, 
of  A  -  ges.  And  He  saves  my  trusting  soul;  And  I  know,  if  I  am  faithful, 
the  man-sion  He's    prepared  for  me  in  heaven;  There  are  ma  -  ny,    ma  -  ny   man-sions 

-•-    -•-    -•-     -•-  •      ^ 

zt=t: 


1/     ^/     u     U*  I         I 


Tri  -   als  come  on   ev  -'  ry   hand- 

I  shall  see  Him  in  that    land. 

For  them  in  that  hap-py    land, 

I  ^ 


But  my  Saviour  keeps  me  safe  -  ly  In 
For  His  promise  is  He'll  keep  me  In 
Who     will  have  the  Saviour  keep  them    In 


:tn=t/ 


t- 


— i-*-^ — p — ^ — ^ — • — • 


tr-tr- 


-k— 1^ 


the 
the 
the 


r — r — r-^ 


Chorus 

^    4 


hol-low  of   His   hand.  And  I    know,        if     I    am  faith- ful,    I  shall   see Him  in  that 

And  I  know,  "•-  I  shall  see 


==tzzr:r-rT-r-r-^=t:— --=g-^r-r-r-r-g=:r3 


1/  U  U*  1/    V     u 


^  \^  y  y    1/ 


-N-i 


3131 
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land.      For  His  prom  -  ise     is     He'll  keep   me     In      the     hoi-  low 


of 


His  hand. 


Szqz: 


J^* 
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No.  21. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


THE   FIGHT  IS  ON. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

I  I  I 


I  I  1  I I I ^ 


1.  The    fight      is 

2.  The    fight      is 

3.  The    Lord      is 


mz 


--4=S=I 


g 


T — r- 


1/    'J 

on,       the  trum- pet  sound  is  ring- ing  out;  The   cry  "To    arms!"     is 
on;        a- rouse,   ye    soldiers  brave  and  true!   Je  -  ho-  vah    leads,     and 
lead-  ing     on      to     cer- tain  vie-  to  -  ry;  The  bovy      of     prom  -  ise 


Mzzr 

r — 


:t==t: 


-«.-T— d-^— d- 


:^ 


Er=^*« 


heard      a  -  far     and  near; 
vie  -  fry  will      as-  sure; 


The  Lord     of    hosts 
Go,  buek  -  le       on 


I U. 1- U S— •— I 


is  march-ing  un   -  to    vie  -  to  -  ry, 
the      ar-niorGod    has  giv  -  en   j'ou. 


spans   the   eas  -  tern  skies;       His    glo- rious  name      in      ev  -  'ry  land  shall  hon-ored  be, 
_•-  .    ^.    -•.  .    ^-     J^  3  1  •         -#-      -g-      -#-••-#-      -#-  •  -#-    -a-  •   -#-    -#-  •  -*-   -#-  • 

m ^ M L_ L^ S-*.  i_i3 • — _-| w m 1^ — , — t— 1 1 1 1 1 1 

UZ 5 p 0 — K^qT-f-'-^— K 1 1 ^, — 1-1 b* — I U — I b' — ' — 


^— 1^ N— H 


i=Z^=?.=J^i!J 


The  tri-umph  of  the  Christ  will  soon  appear 
And  in  His  strength  un  -  to  the  end  en-dure 
The  morn  will   break,    the  dawn   of  peace   is  nigh 

•  ^    5 

:^zzTz:^=(^r-^=^zv=|i=t 


m 


Chorus.    Unison. 


liEii:* 


The  fight    is      on,       O    Christ-  iau 


-4- 


^- 


± 


:t: 


-5 — ^- 


M- 


:! 


— -g— ^ 


-Ct 1. 1 )^_3 


t        r 


sol   -   dier,Andfiice    to    face    in  stern  ar  -  ray.  With  a r- m or  gleaming,   andcol-ors 


streaming,       The  right  and  wrong  en  -  gage     to-day ! 


The  fight    is     on,  but    be    not 


— r- 
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THE   FIGHT  IS  ON.-Concluded. 


'j- 


r-J- 


1-. N 


r— « 


:^: 


r- 


I 


I  '  I 

ry;     Be  strong,  and      in        His   might   hold    fast; 

-»-  '       M         m    .  ^  -*-  -•-  ■•-  -'^- 


If    God      be 


If  f  II  5^5  '  I  I 

Hisban-ner    o'er     us,     We'llsing   the      vie  -  tor's  song      at      last! 
vie  -   fry  ! 


for       us, 
vie  -   fry ! 


E^ 


rsi-fc;*: 


w~  m-  -m 
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No.  22. 


MOMENTS  OF   BLESSING. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


r  *-=-    T^     .,.     ^     .j:    :,.    ^.     # 


1.  Rich       are      the  moments   of  bless- ing  Je  -  sus     my    Sav-iour     be 

2.  Eich       are      the  moments   of  bless- ing,  Love-ly,    aud    hal-lowed,  and 

3.  Why    should    I  ev  -  er  grow  wea-  ry  ?  Why  should  I    faint     by     the 

4.  Though     by     the  mist  and  the  shad-ov?  Sometimes    my   sky    may    be 

-^ -N-r-J— d— ^— d— ^— r^ :tz=t=t=t=l= 


Q — ^_A — « « — tz# — « — 0 — 0 — 0- 


stows; 
sweet, 
way? 
dim, 


t- 


,-8-- 


'^- 


-^- 


-A— -N- 


FlNE. 


-*f-l 


:^=it 


r 


-^-      •-      "      -i-     ^     ^ 

Pure        is      the    well     of     sal-va-tion    Fresh  from  His  mer- cy  that  flows. 

When    from     my       la  -  bor     at  noon- tide     Calm-ly      I     rest     at  His  feet. 

Has       He      not  prom-ised     to    give    me  Strength  for  the  toils   of  the  day? 

Rich       are      the      mo-ments  of   bless -iug     Spent   in   com-mun-iou  with  Him. 

^    ^    ^    ^  ..-  .^. 


-A- 


3^E33^j3^t 


Ev       -        er        He  walk-eth    be  -  side  me,  Bright      -      ly       His   sunshine  ap- pears, 

Ev- er,  yes,  ev -er  Brightly  His  sunshine, 


m 


A — I — I — 0—^—^ 

:^^z=ti=|iz:^=li: 
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No.  23. 


ONLY  A   BEAM   OF  SUNSHINE. 


Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


* — tf •— 


vi^: 


:^izz^: 


1.  On  -   ly     a    beam      of     sun  -  shine,   But      oh,       it    was  warm   and 

2.  On  -   ly      a    beam      of     snii  -  shine,  That     in    -    to      a    dwell -ing 

3.  On  -   ly     a    word     for      Je    -    sus !    Oh,  speak    it      in      His    dear 


— I — 

bright ;     The 
crept.    Where, 
uaiue;       To 


rs . H— Ch •  — »-C=^ ti— ^— I R^— I 


heart 
o     ■ 


per 


of  a  wea  -  ry  trav  -  'ler  Was  cheered  by  its  wel  -  come  sight, 
ver  a  fad  -  ing  rose  -  bud,  A  moth  -  er  her  vig  -  il  kept. 
isb  -  ing    souls       a  -  round      you       The     mes  -  sage    of     love       pro  -   claim. 


3i=i=t:: 


=1^=^ 


Duet. 


4^ 


^=M 


K 


J i 1 L-^ 1 1 ^ -* — ' — -^  7  V— s^ »— • 


.^.  _*-    _*- 

—w 

On  -  ly  a  beam  of  sua  -  shine  That  fell  from  the  arch  a  -  bove,  And 
On  -  ly  a  beam  of  sun  -  shine  That  smiled  thro'  her  fall  -  ing  tears,  And 
Go,    like  the  faith  -  ful     sun  -  beam.  Your     mis  -  sion      of      joy        ful    -    fil ;         Re  - 


m^- 


-0-  -0-    '+^ 

-y- — ! b-- 


:t: 


H 


-^=l-S — ^- 


rit. 


ten  -  der  -  ly,  soft  -    ly     whis  -  pered 

showed  her     the  bow      of    prom    -    ise, 

mem  -  ber     the  Sav  -  iour's  prom  -    ise, 

^     ^     ^ 


A       mes  -  sage      of    peace     and 

For  -  got  -  ten      per  -  haps       for 

That     He      will      be     with      you 


q=q=l 


love, 
years, 
still. 


-t- — •— t— 


-M-z:t 
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Chorus 
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ONLY  A  BEAM   OF  SUNSHINE.— Concluded. 


rit. 
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O  -  ver  some  grief-  worn    spir 


May     rest     like       a 


beam      fair. 
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No.  24. 

Minnie  Dietrich 


SATISFIED. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


=^-t-.t-T—ir-i—»—*—>-^~'-'-il/r~-'-^» » i '^rp-^* 

1.  Some  day,  when  all  my  heartaches  cease,  And     I     shall  rest  in  per  -  feet  peace  ; 

2.  Some  day,  these  wea-ry  eyes  will     close,  And     I     shall  sink  to  sweet    re  -  pose ; 

3.  Some  day,  when  burdens  are  laid     down.  And     I       re- ceive  the  vie  -  tor's  crown; 

4.  Some  day,  when  on  my  list'ning     ear,  Shall  fall   the  song  of  lieav-'nly  cheer; 

-I A f-A — I— •  —  •- 


-_ — 0 0-i 0 1 1— t-i H — 1 — — \—9 — * • • — rs ^ • s — r*— s— •-! 

1       I        C  1^^'^   '^     C     b  Ij^r- 


,_v — ^      L,^,A— i'^ — ^ — H^i — I , 1—1 — h--^, 


Where  pain  and  care  can-  not    an  -  noy.  Then  sweetest  plea-sures   I'll     en    -  joy. 

Then      I  shall  wake  in  glad  sur  -  prise.  And   in     my  Sav  -  iour'sim  -  age  rise. 

I      shall  be     free  from  ev  - 'ry     fear,  And  God  will  wipe     a  -   way  each  tear. 

When      I  shall  tread  the  gold-  en     street.  And  there  my   pre-  cious  loved  ones  greet. 


N     ^ 


-v;-r • — r-*-- • 1 1 — t-i '— r-l — ^* — • • •■ 

^fc^=t=e:zzz:t==?==^=S^=ft^'=t::=4:=t= 
^•^gJZi^te^EztezTj^fe — w — ^ — • — *— b(g «_^ ^=fe 

I        I         I  P^'^/    t      1/     D 


-^- 


X 
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Chorus. 


-\- (X — Pi — P> N-H V — i Vi — it 


i 


u  ^  V  u*  1/ 

And  I'll  be  sat  -  is-fied,Yes,I'llbe  satisfied,  When  Ishall  stand  redeemed  by  grace  ; 

redeemed  by  grace ; 


rit.  . 


9. ^—\-0 1 # , — L_ J 


Andl'll  be    sat  -  is- fied,  Yes,I'll  be    sat  -  is- fied.  When  I  shall  see  Him  face  to     face. 


t_=,__-. 


'^.—\ 


kzztz 
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No.  25.         O'ERSHADOWED  ARE  THE  SKIES. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


Slow. 


7^"^ 


^-^ 


-^  \-d— 


--N — ^-^- 
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:1: 


1 


j^j^  -•-•    0    '     -  ''-     -    -,.  -  ^.  jjj^  -^  -^  ..j^  .j^    .J.     [^2^». 

1.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies,  The  earth  in  slumber  lies, The  gar-den  glade  is  wrapped  in  gloom; 

2.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies.  We  seek  with  weeping  eyes  The  place  where  lies  our  Saviour  slain; 

3.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies,  No  dawn  for  us  shall  rise,  And  light  of  life  for-' eer    hath    fled; 


&ti^-^ 


:B 


;^s 


rit. 
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-t-  — I- 

&-  -e- 

AVe  liastewith  eager  feet,  We  bring  our  spices  sweet.  To  Him  who  lies  in   seal-  ed 
And  from  each  sadden'd  heart  All  joys  fore'er  depart  For  hope  of  endless  life      is 


tomb, 
vain  ! 


The  Lord  of  light  and  love.  Who  came  from  realms  above, The  Saviour  of  the  world  lies  dead. 

-•-    -•-    -*-    -^-      -•-      -t5>- 
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Vain 


ly        ye     bear 
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F*: 


Him 


^::;;q:ri^zirz:^=iz.-S-r-=z-.:^^-^z=U^zp 


il=q=. 


:fc 


:1= 


greet 


Haste    with     re-joic  -    ing  now    your  Lord      to 

hS-S-S-S-     -2-    -•-    -•-     •       •     -*- .     «.       J^J 
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I   SHALL  BE   LIKE   HIM. 


W.  A.  S. 


Rev.  W.  A.  Spencer,  D.  D. 
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1.  When 

2.  We 

3.  More 
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-O-       -0-           -0- 

And 
Breaks 
0    - 

r-        ^ 

i    i 

all       my 
on       the 
ver      and 

•          ^ 

-d- 

P         ^ 

— h  — 

N 

:_^_._ 

ft       ^          P          ^ 

—J0 0 

— ^ — 

— >i ^ — 

— i/  — 

— U — 1 

1 — ^ — 

— ^ ^ ^ 1^ 

L 1 

'2'J.Jy 

~1^" 

^ 

— ^" 

-^       A 

r-^ ^ — f^- 

'0    ^   lir 

•  • 

• 

0 

0 

-^ — 

tri  - 
vis 
o  - 

1 — 

als 

-  ion 

ver 

are 
so 
a    - 

passed, 

fair, 

gain; 

Ch 

-5-^ — *      # 

I       shall   be  - 
^ow      we   may 
anged  by    His 

It-    f:    -^ 

H 1 1 

t    li — t 

hold  Him,     0 
wel-come   the 
spir  -  it     from 

won 

heav 

glo 

-•-  • 

5= 

-  der 

-  en  - 

-  ry 

-•- 

-V- 

fal 

ly 

to 

-0- 

?  - 

sto  - 

morn 

glo  - 

f: 

~l — 

k    - 

-r— ' 

ry! 

■ing, 

>T, 

S- 

-\ 1 

^- 

1 

O — 

1 

— 1 

— 0 — 
— 1 ' 

-4»---k- 

-n- 

■M  ' — k     ^ 
itr-       ^     tr- 

1 

— 1 — 

— 1 — 

— ^— 

— 1 

Mr-^- 

-X     -A      -K      -K          -1 

1               '1       >^ 

Chorus.                   , 

— ^      -A,  -^ — ^^    J^      -_:^ 

-^-^~ 

I 

Now 

I 

*! ^     — *     — a^ 

shall   be    like  Him     at 
we    His    ira  -  age    may 

shall   be      sat  -  is  -  lied 

last.    \ 
bear.   [■ 
then.   ) 

\~z iN— H bI 1 ■ — 0, 

I     shall  be   like  Him,       I 

-0- 
^  .     0      ft     -f       p          +~ 

shall  be 

f  f 
^— Ii 

^y^— r- 

•       * ♦     -^        f— 

1 1 1 1 1 

1^3^^^ 

^  .     fc=)i       ti       ^        _> 

*""^^— » • 

• 0' 0 0 •  — 

1^ ' ~-l ' ■• 

1  ^ —  1 

U       i     tr    tr— t:      -^ 

t^    \r 

like   Him,    And      in     His    beau  -  ty       shall       shine; 

-•-       -•-  -•-       -•-       -#-       -•-  .  1-^  1 


I       shall   be     like  Him, 

-m-     -m-      -m-       -m- 
-t=- 


won   -  drous-  ly       like     Him,        Je   -  sus,      my      Sav  -  iour       di     -     vine. 


i=^: 


ir: 


m 


V  ^  V  V  'J  \^ 
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No.  27. 


BUILDING   DAY   BY   DAY. 


Henkietta  E.  Blair. 


Herbert  D.  Lothrop. 


g—g—,- 


!,r.  -p- 


-tr 


1.  \\'e  are  build-  ing  in  sor-  row,  and  build-  ing  in  joy,  A      tern  -  pie  the  world  cannot 

2.  Ev-'ry   deed  forms  a  part     in    this  build  -  ing  of  ours,  That  is  done  in  the  name  of  the 

3.  Then  be  watcliful  and  wise,  let   the    tern  -  pie  we  rear  Be    one    that  no  teni- i^est  can 

Inst. 


mi'^^U 


see;  But  we  know       it     will  stand      if      we  found  it      on      a     rock,  Thro'  the 

Lord;  For  the  love       that  we  show     and   the  kind-ness  we     be  -  stow,     He    has 

shock;  For  the  Mas   -    ter    has   said,     and   He  taught  us   in    His  word,     We  must 


-Hfe5 


ffiEE^ 


-A- 


Chorus. 


r  r- 


r  V     u     I 

a  -  ges     of  e  -   ter    -  ni   -   ty. 

prom-ised  us  a    bright  re  -  ward, 

build  up  -  on  the     sol    -  id      rock. 


I — I 1—  — I 1 1 1 1 1 i — I 

*^€ •-- '-• Ti 1^ 1» m • #-^ 


"We   are   build-ing  day    by    day,     as     the 


mo-ments  glide    a  -  way,     Our   tern  -  pie,  which  the  world  may    not     see; 

which   the    \vorld  may  not  see; 


V — \/ 


f f r — fT^' — g-*:=J-=q 

W^ — F^=t^ — h=q-F — •— ^— f-,H 


m •- 

Ev    -  'ry       vie  -  t'ry      won      by      grace      Will      be     sufe 


r.-L • S r--*— 


to       find       its     place 

f P- b— R^ ^ ^ V — -■ 


dJ»=c 
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BUILDING   DAY   BY   DAY.-Concluded. 


nt. 

H — —  ^ — c_, 0 1 — ^ ' 

0-      -g-      -*-      -*--•-•  • 


In 


our     build  -  ins 


f 

z-i: 


for 


ter 


"^-^zi^— 


^-tzt- 


ty. 
e    -     ter 


:rt: 


e    - 


ty. 

ty. 


-H— t-J ^- 


H 


lilJ 


No,  28. 


JOY  AND   LIGHT. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


J.  Barney. 


1.  Joy      and  light, 

2.  Love    and    rest, 

3.  Voice    di  -  vine, 


joy      and    liglit,      O  -  ver     the    crys  -  tal        sea  ; 
love      and    rest,       Car  -  ol        in      sil  -   ver        tone ; 
voice       di  -  vine.    Speak  and    our  souls   shall       hear  ; 


Come,  come, 
Glad  songs, 
Sweet,  sweet 


i^t 


^S^gfct 


-N-r 


# 


»/ 


H— =1- 


i=^q 


soft  and  bright, 
pure  and  Idlest, 
words    are     thine, 


O  -    ver      the      crys  -  tal        sea. 

Car  -   ol        in        sil   -    ver        tone. 

Speak  and      our     souls    shall      hear. 


^um^ 


Come  on  your 
Come  from  the 
Tell      of        a 


/. 


pin  -  ions  white, 
flow' rs  that  grow, 
re    -    gion    fair. 


Come  in  the 
Come  from  the 
Tell     of       the 


.'  ^ 

si  -  lent 
spark-  ling 
ma    -    ny 


calm  of  night.  Watch  when  the 
sti-eamsthat  flow.  Come  in  the 
man  -  sions  there.     Speak    to         the 


pale    stars    keep, 

mid-  night   deep, 

hearts  that     weep, 


-r-t- 


1=61=  :f± 


q — ^v^^s-Hi^^-cq ^^ — p;; — i5ziszrigz_-=zzr  f  -^-^zzm 

Bring   the  troubled  one, bring   the    wea  -  ry  one      j^leep 

Bring   the  troubled  one,  bring   the    wea-  ry  one      sleep 

Bring   the  troubled  one,  bring   tlie    wea-  ry  one      sleep 

Words  copyright,  MDCCCXCV,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  per. 


No.  29. 


GOD  SO   LOVED  THE  WORLD. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
M   u         Solo  ad  lib 

^fy f— -=^ 


(JOHN  iii.  16.) 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 


'-^^^. 


1.  God  loved  the  world  so  ten-der-ly   His     on  -    ly  Sou  He  gave,  That  all  who  on    His 

2.  Oh,     love  that  on  -    ly  God  can  feel,  And  on  -    ly    He  can  show  !  Its  height  and  depth, its 

3.  Why  perish,  then, ye  ransom'd  ones?  Why  slight  the  graciouscall?  Why  turn  from  Him  whose 

4.  O  Sav-iour,  melt  these  hearts  of  ours,  And  teach  us    to     be- lieve  That  who- so  -  ev  -   er 


b 
-^-J 


Chokus. 


=it 


-0- 


name  be-lieve  Its    wondrouspow'r  will  save.    ' 
length  and  breadth  Nor  heav'n  nor  earth  can  know  ! 
words  proclaim  E  -    ter  -  nal   life    to    all. 
comes  to  Thee  Shall  end  -  less   life    re-ceive. 


^     ^ 


For   God    so    loved  the    world    that  He 


s—. — s ^ • — r^ 7i i— r» f'^ ' •- 


iJ-4 


-A — I — I 


#— ^ — a  7^  • — *^:^*- —  -'-; —  vf — '^^* — • —    • • —    — • — • 


Should     not 


per 


ish,         should     not        per  -  ish  ;       That   who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     be 


W— 1 CZ k*' 1--^F LL. C Z^ |_v,^^| K — •— t- 


-• — • 

-I 1— 

-» — »• 

H 


i 


•         -0-       -0-       -0-  ^-^  ^-^ 


t 


liev  -  eth    in  Hiiu    Should     not       per  -  ish. 


but  have   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing       life. 


It: 


Copyright,  MDCCOLXXXVI,  by  John  J.  Hoo.i.     Ised  by  per. 


-0 

:t= 


:^— -^: 


No.  30. 


WHEN  JESUS   LEADS. 


A.  A.  Payn. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


'"4 s fz^i-^'"^''^^ s: — N-p— 1^— ^- — f\ i 


-^ 


^^ N- 


-Nn 


ij  i>  I7  I 
I*'  •  •  I 


1.  Wheu  Je-sns     leads, the  waj' grows brijiht, E'entho'be  -  fore 'twasdarkest 

2.  Tho'darkthe    path my  feet  shall    tread, Anddarkthe     clouds  be     o  -  ver 

3.  I'll  follow    Him while  life  shall  last, I'Ufol-low     Him till     I  have 


il=± 


-^-1 ,1,1 


-k'-w^-U- 


-^-U-b'-l?'^— 


— 0-0-»0~ 

■^-\ — I — t^h 


— b'-v-u-^- 


-^__-^^v — ^ — N — N-i — I- — ^ 

—0 — 0 — # — '~~r'^ * -— 


-- N- 


=1--;^ 


^-i^ 


t^    U    y    L^ 


m 


night; From  Him  there  beams a      radiance  fair, A  heav'nly 

head,  I'll  have  uo      fear, for     at     my     side There  walksthe 

passed The  gold- en      gates of  that  fair     shore "Where    I    shall 


/. 


^P=t:p: 


3ES3=^ 


^^^-t-- 


-pa — 0—0—0—0 • 0 [—-\ 


1/  ^^  1/  > 


rit. 


Chorus,  a  tempo. 


light,      a   light  be-yond  com 
Soil,     n\v  fait' ring  steps   to 
rest    with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er 


pare. 

guide. 

more. 


-1      S 
I'll  trust  Him 


though. 


I     can-  not 


I'll  trust  Him  though 


:|=*=^=s 


:^=^: 


:5=tr-U 


M—^- 


:N-::^-rd 


|j     Iv     ij     I  I  'J      P     P     P     P  '  %         ' 

V    V    ^    \  I  \J    \J    'J    \  S 


u  1/  y  I 

see The  path  thro'  which He  leadeth      me; My  faith 

can-not,  cannot  see  Thepath  thro' which   He  leadeth,  leadeth  me ; 


-•-  -0-  -0- 

^-0^0—0—^ 


-fc/— f— U"— k— |-- 


t: 


It: 


-v-v^^^- 


%-t-p^ 

I-;-    I,      0- 


-^ 


■I 1 1 a ^ — L^ « 1 H « — L^ 5- 

.     ,     .     ,  .  -J-J-J-J-f-     -     -     -       -^^       ' 


■-N- 


:^: 


■rS- 


*: 


■ff— n 


I                r       -       -,-  -o-  -0-  ^  -0-    -0-    -*-    -0-     .y.      "      -      -    gs,-  ge-    .^. 
<J    ^    '^ 
Him shall  be  my    stay; I    am  con- tent  when  Je- sus  leads  the  way. 

My  faith  in  Him       shall  be,  shall  be  my  stay  ; 

^-  jm-  J0.  jfi- 


fl 


V— ^-><- 


^    \^    ^    ^    ^      k'      't/      V 
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No.  31. 

Carrie  M.  Wilson. 


SING  ON, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


^— 3— J-r-^ \-^-J-rd- 


-^- 


"-N- 


:|=f^=iz=i|=Fl!|zzz:«=i!=i!: 


:J-^^- 


1.  Sing    on,     yejoy-ful    pil- grinis,  Nor  think  the  moments  long;     My  faith     is  heav'nward 

2.  Sing    on,     yejoy-ful    pil- grims,  While  here  on  earth  we   stay;     Let  songs    of  home  and 

3.  Sing    on,     yejoy-ful    pil- grims,  The  time  will  not    be   long;    Till     in      our  Fa- ther's 


t^c 


TBF-    -^-      -^-       -r:^-  -w-  A  .         _         *       T\m  r:^ 

» — r-f>-^^ 1 i rl 1 * — r*— 7 — • — * — 't* — r^ 

0~\-9--^»—» « 1 1 ^ — f-»— = » U ij- H 


:=t: 


»i    -m-     -m- 
-F — » » — , 

-H 1 1 r-j 


ris  -  ing  With  ev  -  'rytune-ful  song;  Lo!  on  the  mount  of  bless-  ing,  Thg 
Je  -  sus  Be- guile  each  fleet- ing  day;  Sing  on  the  grand  old  sto  -  ry  Of 
king-dom  We  s\vell     a     no -bier   song;  Where  those  we    love     are     wait  -  ing     To 


-^—-^-izi^X 


-A- 


=1===^== 


"^  r^" 


i— i 


_J J_,J 


glo-rions  mount  I   stand,  And  look- ing  o  -  ver    Jor-dan,     I      see     the  p^omised  land! 

His      redeem-ing    love;   The    ev  -  er-last-iug    cho  -  rus  That  fills  the  realms  a  -  bove. 

greet     us    on    the   shore,  We' 11  meet  beyond  the     riv  -  er,Wheresur- ges  roll    no    more. 


-: 1 ^ — m 1— ^ — I 1 — h — ; — I — I — « — hs* — * — » — j-F--— I- — I — \—-V'&---^\ 

^ u_C_s^:2:: — C^ 0.^-*. ^-#— 1 


Chorus. 


-.--J- 


g^i 


I     I 


--A- 


Sing     on;     Obliss-ful    mu   -  sic,   With     ev- 'ry  note  you   raise, 

I       ^     ^   N     ^     1        I 


My  heart   is  flU'd  with 


Y<5> 6 


-i9- 


1  ^ ^—. •—». ^_^ J. 


?--td 


rap  -  ture.  My  soul      is   lost     in  praise, 


Sing  on;    O  bliss- ful     mn  -  sic. 

Sing    on;  bliss  -ful, 


Copvrlght,  MDCCCLXXXV,  by  Jno.  K.  Sweney.     Used  by  per.  of  Mrs.  L.  E.  Sweney. 


SING  ON.— Concluded. 


With    ev-'ry  note  you  raise 

I 


My   heart  is  filled  with  rap  -  ture,  My  soul  is   lost  in    praise. 


No.  32. 

L.  H.  Edmunds. 


WHISPER  TO   ME. 


James  N.  Clemmer. 

A ^      J X- 


1.  Je  -  sus     my     Sav  -  iour,     Whis-  per     to        me, 

2.  Je  -  sus     my     Sav  -  iour,     Whis-  per     to         me, 

3.  Je  -  sus     my     Sav  -  iour,     Whis-  per     to        me. 


Tell  me  of  mer  -  cy. 
Ten  -  der  -  ly  draw  me 
Tell     me      of      man-  sions 


:t: 


I -1—1 — -^ — I i-l 1 h- 


r-- 


d=t; 


i 


l^^T- 


:t=fc 


±=E=3 


A^-=^- 


j\- 


-« — h«- 


r^- 


'-'^ 


J-v 1 [V- 


-^— — ^— H 


Bound-  less     and     free; 

Near  -  er      to      Thee; 

O   -    ver    the      sea; 


Mer  -    cy    that  sought  me 

Oh,       let    Thy  Spir  -   it, 

There    bless-  ed     voic  -   es 


Thro'  the  dark  night, 
Heav  -  en  -  ly  Dove, 
Joy  -    ful  -  ly       blend, 


*~M!^=f: 


iiiE^==ils?^ 


t: 


fertt 


t — r 

Chorus. 


I 1 — n — I — -. — I 1 


-cc  ,  Chorus. 

II  \i  '''    ^^*-         I     b  I' 


Won-  drous-ly  brought  me  To     walk     in     the     light. 

Dwell  -  ing  with  -  in      me.         Re  -  veal  Thy  great  love. 
There  shall  I      praise  Thee,  Where  songs  nev  -  er      end. 


Bless   -    ed   com-mun-  ion! 

Bless-ed.blessed 


^%- 


4r 


:=ii=fe: 


I 


-— fe^- 


^^ 


• — • — hS-r— 5 h* — '-^ — S — m *— : — 3 -d — h«— r — S « — hil— — H H 


Lean    -   ing  on 

Leaniug,leanmg  on 

-•-    -•- 


Thee; 
Thee; 


Je      -      sus  ray    Sav  -  iour,  Oh,  whis-  per    to 
Je-sus,  Je  -  sus   my     Sav  -  iour, 


n    •  W 


2:^=^=fe=^=te=^: 


k'  t/ 


-b—tr 


1- — h- 
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No.  33.        GIVE  THE  FLOWERS  TO  THE  LIVING. 


W.  L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


-5.    _*.     .^     _^     _*-      .'g.        ^ 

1.  Give     the  flow-  ers     to     the     liv  -    ing, 

2.  Give     the  flow-  ers     to     the     liv  -    ing, 

3.  Give     the  flow-  ers     to     the     liv  -    ing, 

r» 53 4— J— J-r-^-^ 


r= 


Let  sweet  fragrance  fill   the     air, 
Give  them  hon-  or,  love  and  cheer, 
Scat- ter    blos-soms  on  life's   way, 


■  ,r  r 


.P¥^in. 


Ea!=-HfeME_^H 


-^- 


Bless-ings     fol-  low  with   the   giv   -   ing. 

Let  them   see     ap  -  pre  -  cP  -  a    -    tion 

You     will   see  the   glad  thanksgiv  -  ing. 


—0-r — al ^ — «- 


1^- 


K^ 


=1: 


-^■ 


Pure     and  sweet   as     lil  -   y     fair, 

Of  their  labors  while  they'  re  liere. 
Beam-  ingheav'nward  day  by    day. 


■£^-t 


Give  the  toil-  ers  oft  a  to  -  ken, 
Give  en-cour-  agenient  and  prais  -  es. 
Like     the   lov-  ing  Mag-  da  -   le     -     na. 


^  I— j^-P=l N^4^^ N \ f^-^— 


-i?- 


Of  the  love  you  woiild  bes-  tow 
To  the  worth-y  ones  you  meet, 
Giv  -  ing    all     she  could  be-  stow, 


:t-re==^=:|=l=^ 


-t 


*-^ 


■pH-f- 


•r>^-^' 


im- 


!^t=M=:=tr:tEt 


-^ 


t=q 


■p-^i— fc 


^^ 


Show  -  er*bless-ings  on  the  liv 
Sweet  -  est  blos-soms  for  the  liv 
Show  -  er  bless-ings    on   the     liv 


i— I- 


-5-  ■ 

ing,         If  you  love  them  tell  them    so. 

ing,     Strew  the  path    for  wea  -  ry     feet, 

ing.         If  you  love  them  tell  them    so. 


— . — xjz- Lo 1 rs — ^^ *■ — J 


Chorus. 


Mu-  sic,      flow-  ers,      sun  -  ny         hours,  For       the    toil-  ers  hear   be  -   low, 


:t=t:= 
\>     I 


t%. 


-J^$EEiE^^%^%^\ 


<'opyriglit,  190H,  by  "Will  L.  Thompsou,  Kast  Liverpool,  Ohio.     Used  by  per, 


SEES 


be  -  low. 


— ^- 


GIVE  THE   FLOWERS,  etc.— Concluded. 


pgMifti^fc=P^^pfeppi 


Give 


the    flow-ers    to     the       liv    -    ing. 


If       you    love  them  tell  them     so. 


P-^-- 


^t?: 


t^— L 


I 


No.  34. 


REST,   QUIET   REST. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

^ — \ N- 


mm^^^^^^^Wi 


1.  Ou 

2.  On 

3.  Ou 


ly 

ly 


a   look  from     my    Sav  -    iour,      On  -    ly 
a  look  from     my    Sav  -    iour,  When     I 
a   look  from     my    Sav  -    iour,      On  -    ly 


a  clasp     of      His  hand, 

am   la  -  dened  with  care, 

a  sense     of      His   love, 


On  -    ly       to  watch    for     His     bid  -    ding,      On  -    ly        to  wait    His     com-mand ; 
Ou  -    ly        a     raes-sage      of     mer    -    cy,      Whis-pered     in     an  -  swer      to  pray'r; 
Draw- ing      me  near  -  er     and   near    -    er.     Home     to       His  king- dom       a-bove; 


On  -  ly 
On  -  ly 
On  -    ly 


to     fol  -  low    Him     ev 
to    gath  -  er      the  wear 
to   work    for      His    glo 


-<5>- 

er, 

ry 
ry, 


Aid  -  ing     the  poor    and      op-pressed, 
In,  -    to       the  fold      of       the  blest, 
Faith  -  ful  -   ly      do  -  ing     my    best, 


I  N  [s  I 


_v^.i J \1 i"^ N P-T— 7d 1 r — I 1^-' ^-| 1 — ~ri 


m- 


Af  -    ter      the      lab    -    or 

-m.  -I —  -\ —  -■—  -^- 

-i • 0 » •- 


end  -    ed.     Shall     come       qui 


et 


■<5'- 

rest. 


!l^-&- 


:t: 


-t/— 


:t=: 


-^ 


t- 


-t-- 


-t- 


:?ii=^=ti:^-^:|: 
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No.  35.     THE  WHOLE  WIDE  WORLD   FOR   JESUS. 


With  animation 


W^iLL  L.  Thompson. 


1.  The  whole  wide  world   for 

2.  The  whole  wide  world    for 

3.  The  whole  wide  world   for 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je   -    sus 


!      Once  more     be  -  fore      we      part,  Ri"g 

!      From   out      the    Gold  -  en      Gate,     Tlirough 

!     '  Its     hearts  and  homes  and  thrones  ;     Kin"' 


out  the  joy  -  ful  watch-word 
all  the  South  Sea  Is  -  lands, 
out      a  -  gain    tlie  watcii-word 


From  ev  - 
To  Chi- 
In   loud 


'  ry  grate-  ful 
na's  prince-ly 
and     joy  -  ous 


heart 
state  ; 
tones : 


-^ — ^ 1 j — q 1 — I — I — ip- 


The  w  hole  wide  world  for 
From  In  -  dia's  vales  and 
The  whole  wide  world  for 
-^  •  -0- 


-^— 


-I — 

The 


The 


—I 1 

Je  -    sus ! 

moun-tains, 

Je  -    sus ! 


-J -I 4 


lEg^P=^^ 


Be  this     our      bat  -  tie        cry; The 

Through    Per  -  sia's    land     of         bloom, To 

With        pray'r    the    song  we'll      sing And 


Cru  -  ci  -  fied     shall 
sto  -  ried    Pal  -    es  - 
speed    the  pray'r  with 


|B ^ — — I 

^1 


whole    wide  world    for 

In   -   dia's   vales    and 

whole    wide  world    for 


sus ! 
moun-  tains, 
Je    -    sus  ! 


0 S'- 


t- 


-^- 


this     our     bat  -   tie 
Through  Per  -  sia's    land    of 
With  pray'r  the     song  we'll 

Chorus. 


.^(2 ir-- 

cry  shall 

bloom,  Pal  -   es   - 

sing  with 


:d=' 


— * — *- 


con 
ti 
la 


:t=: 


qner, 
na, 
bor, 


-(9- 


And      vie  -    to    -     ry         is        nigh. 
And      Af  -  ric's      des  -    ert    gloom.  }■  This    whole 
Till    earth  shall   crown  Him    King. 
_;__       I  I  1 

— i 


wide     world 


For 


i 


:t==Eit-— E±i.d 


la 


qner, 

na, 

bor, 


-^-j==.^-J- 


.-)-. ,-r- 


Je  -  sus  !     for      Je  -  sus !   This 


-h- 


=t=: 


:--z:i: 


—n—i 1— 


:z1=p=q: 


:;;=^= 


-•-^ 


mm 


Je  -  sus !   This  whole  wide     world     For      Je  -  sus   Christ  our 


-\ 

Lord. 


Copyright,  1908,  by  Will  L.  Thompson,  East  LWerpool,  Ohio.  Dsed  by  per. 

Note.— Can  be  used  for  Missionary. 


No.  36. 


THE  SON   OF  GOD. 


Reginald  Hbber. 


s- 


— I- 


_i_c ^ — I 1 — Ph zp — I 1 — Pji 


d — « — ^ — «- 


■;^5^- 


Dr.  Henky  S.  Cutler. 

\~^4 ^4 


n' 


1.  The  Son      of  God  goes  forth 

2.  The  mar-  tyr  tirst,  whose  ea  - 

3.  A    glo-rious  band  the  chos' 
-       *-     -•-  • 


to  war,  A  king-ly  crown  to  gain;  His  blood-red  ban- ner 
gle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave.  Who  saw  his  Mas-  ter 
en  few,  On  whom  the  Siiir-itcame^  Twelve  valliants  saints, their 


^  .s  «- 


:t: 


I 


^v'—'r- 


-1 — I — I — I 
r 


=1=p=ziS=:]=q: 

T* — — I—; 1 1 1- 


r 

streams    a- far;  Who   fol-lows   in      His  train?  Who  best  can  drink  His  cup       of  woe,  And 
in      the  sky,  And  call'd    on  Him      to    save:  Like  Him,  with  par- don   on    Histongue.In 
hope  they  knew.  And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame.  They  clim'd  the  diz-  zy  steep    to  lieav'n  Thro' 


m: 


:t: 


-I — 0 F 1 " — rf- 

:Frz=Pz=f=z=tzz&: 

:E=t=tz=t=fizB 


t=t:: 


-| h 


:|=: 


r— r 


._| ^ 1 1 — ] 12 1 1 — L^ ^ 1 1_^ 1 1.1 

feg5E^=-iEZ|E@3E5ESEE£EfeiESEEEiiEEi 


tri-umph    o  -  ver 

midst    of  mor-  tal 

per  -  il,    toil,  and 


pain, Who  patient  bears  His  cross  be-low — He  follows  in  His  train, 
pain, He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong;  Who  fol-lows  in  His  train, 
pain:    O   God!   to   us  may  grace    be  giv'n  To    fol-low  in  their  train. 


:t=t 


■^ 


0-ft- 


tr- 


No.  37.  HEAVEN 

1*  mf  Adagio  e  Legato,         ^      ,      p 


:^--^: 


IS  MY   HOME. 


:t=t: 


wm 


--N— J 


Eg— -j=^=QiE^ 


1^ — \^ — 1^- 


^     f    I'm    but 
^'  \  Earth    is 
^    fWhattho' 
•^-  1  Short    is 


*-    1  9 

a   stran-ger  here,  Heav'n  is 

a     des  -  ert  drear,  Heav'n  is 

the   tempest  rage  ?  Heav'n  is 

my    pil-grim-age,   Heav'n  is 


t 


my 
my 
my 
my 


home;  \ 


/ 


-1—4 


Scotch  Melody. 

I 


-G- 


:^z=: 


• — • — 
i/     I 


home 
home; 
home 


;} 


%■ 


B3 
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-I a • r—0 0 ^ T-^ 71— •- 

tz=Lz=EEEib^fc^t:=:E^=ilEE: 


fe^=i 


^tiq: 


Dan-  ger   and   sor  -  row  stand 
Time's  cold  and  win  -  try  blast 


:t=zt 


X- 


P 


Round  me 
Soon  will 


on 
be 


ev  -  'ryhand;  Heav'n  is       my   Father's  land,  Heav'n  is 
o  -  ver-past;       I      shall  reach  home   at  last;  Heav'n  is 

_  -  1  '  » 


my 
my 

f 
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home. 
home. 
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No.  38. 


ONLY  A   LITTLE   BEYOND. 


E.  E.  Hkvtitt. 


WM.  J.  KiKKPATKICK, 


Con  espress, 

-A --^ N 


^7=^zz:^__;^__A_^=I:t:=:q— qn^v ^— a— i:^: 

^_ — ^ — ^ 0 — ,__^_c^.__^ J_^ ^ — ^ ._ 
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1.  On  -  ly 

2.  On  -   ly 

3.  On  -   ly 


^^i 


a  lit  -  tie 

a,  lit  -  tie 

a  lit  -  tie 

^  -•-  ^ 


:t:=t: 


be  -  yond ! 
be  -  yond! 
be   -   yond ! 


§E^E33:-^S=t^ 


On  -  ly 
On  -  ly 
On  -  ly 
-•-      .0. 


lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 
lit  -  tie 


be  -  yond! 
be  -  yond! 
be  -  yond! 


-zi{=q4==-t==r-— t=t:==t=q=r-~r-— : 
==5=H=f.— •:z=p.-=z:^E:z=r=d=E=^-=^ 
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Where  there  is  nev-  er-more  sick-ness  nor  pain,      No   muf-fled  min-or    to      ju  -   bi-lant  strain, 
Oh,  howourdearoneshavegonefromoursight,Steppedfromthedawninto    ful  -  ness  of  light, 
Oh,  what  glad  meetings  some  day  there  will  be.  When  there  to-geth-er  our  Sav  -  lour  we'll  see, 

-^  -•-    -^-   -#-     ^       -#--#-  I  -0-  '  -0-  -#-    -0- 


:;*=^ii-tez:^=z^: 


^-tr— ti=tr-z 


r-tzi 


tt^ 


^ 


nf 


P  ritardando. 


rit. 
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On  -  ly 


lit  -  tie      be  -  yond!  On  -   ly       a       lit  -  tie 


be  -  yond! 

a       lit-  tie   be-yond! 


i=qi=z_-=i:^— 


H^ \-0-±- — 0 0 L^_ 
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No.  39. 

J.  Keeblb. 


Copyright,  UDCCCXGII,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkprtrick.     Used  by  per. 

SUN   OF  MY  SOUL. 

(HURSLEY.     L.  M.) 


W.  H.  Monk. 


;it 


1.  Sun   of     my  soul!  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear.     It      is     not      night     if  Tliou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews     of  kind-  ly   sleep  My  wea-ried      eye  -  lids  gen   -  tly  steep, 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me     from  morn    till   eve,  For  with-out      Thee     I  can   -  not  live; 

4.  Be    near   to  bless   me  when      I   wake.  Ere  through  the  world  my  way         I  take; 


Oh,    may    no       earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy 

Be      my   last  thought — how  sweet  to   rest  For  ev  -  er  on       my 

A  -  bide  with     me    when  night  is     nigh.  For  with-  out  Thee    I 

A  -  bide  with     me      till       in    Thy  love  I  lose    my  -  self      in 


'-^-- 


:r:— IP 


m. 


-m ^-_ 


-•-        -<9- 


ser  -    vant's  eyes! 
Sav  -  iour's  breast  f 
dare       not     die. 
heav'n     a  -  bove. 

:t:=t: 


-— »— r^* 
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No.  40. 


THE   LORD   IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 


James  Montgomery. 


Note.    The  melody  is  in  the  tenor  part. 

.ifeig=--z:=Fqzz:q:=qz:f:qzi:^=z=i:pq: 


Arr.  from  Koschat. 


■   -^  -m-      -d-  -W        ~iO-        ■»" 


— \ — ^»- 


Ihe   Lord 


7 

1.  The   Lord  is     my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I       know;    1     feed  in  green  pas-tures,  safe 

2.  Thro' the  valley  and   shad-ow     of  death  tho'   I      stray,  Since  Thou  art    my  guardian,  no 

3.  Inthemidstof     af  -   flic-tion  my   ta  -  ble     is      spread  ;  With  blessings  unmeasured   my 


9—\-G> !-=*-« • •— •-# « l-il-H 1 1— I S- 


=1— ^-' 


fold  -  ed  I  rest ;  He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  wa-  ters  flow, 
ev  -  il  I  fear ;  Thy  rod  shall  de-  fend  me,  Tliy  staff  be  my  stay  ; 
cup  run-neth  o'er  ;  With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  a-  noint-est  my     head 


^r^irp^ 


Restores  me  when 
No  harm  can  be  - 
O  what  shall  I 


I: 


wand'  ring,  re  -  deems  when  oppressed,  Restores  me  when  wand'  rmg,  re-deems  when  oppressed, 
fall,  with  my     Com- fort- er    near.   No  harm  can    be  -  fall,witli  my      Com-fort- er    near, 
ask     of      Thy     pro  -  vi-dence  more  ?  O  what  shall  I      ask   of      Thy     pro- vidence more. 

-#--•-      5^    ^  -#-  -•-  b#-    -*-  -•-    -•-      1^    ^ 


:t 


^m 
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No.  41. 


COME,  SAID  JESUS. 


Mrs.  Anna  L.  Barbatjld. 


VON  Wartenseb. 


r 

pil  -  grim   hith  -  er    come, 
morse  for     guilt  who  mourn, 
ter  -    nal,    sac  -  red,  sure. 


fe 


No.  42.         WHAT  ARE  YOU   DOING   FOR  JESUS? 


Emily  P.  Miller. 

-•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -• 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^  -0-     -0-     -•;_;•-    -*- 

1.  What  are  yon  doing  for     Je  -    sus      As   you  journey  thro'  life?  Sow-ing   the  grain  for  the 

2.  What  are  you  doing  for     Je  -    sus?  Are   you  striving  eacii  day,  By     lit- tie    acts       of 

3.  What  are  you  doing  for     Je  -    sus      As    tlie    days       go     by?  Tell-ing  the  lone  and  the 

4.  What  are  you  doing  for     Je  -    sus?  Soon  comes  setting  of      sun;  Hast-en   and  tell  the  glad 


U    1^    1^    'i/ 


^A 


^^ — 


■ft 

luirv  -    est,     Or      scat-ter- ing     seeds   of     strife?^  AMiat 
kind-    ness,     To     bright-   en     some-one's  way  ?    I 
ry.     Of        rest  be  -   yond  tiie    sky  ?     i 

ft  work  nn-  done.     ^  W 


# *_  JUL     -_      u#-i 

-•--•-  -•-  -•-    *lrn'-0~0-  -0-50-. 


are       you       do 


wea  -    ry.     Of       rest         be 

ti  -    dings,  Lest    you  leave  some  work  un-  done. 


:S5 

-• l-l- 

-I L|» 


hat  are  you  doing  for     Jesus  your  Friend  ? 


0—0—0—0 — 0- 

'^  '^  '^  ^    t    '^ 


:=q: 


-•-   -•-   -•-   -•-  -•- 

U     '^     b    >     U  U 

Do       -         ing  for 

What  are  you    do  -  ing  for 


sus  ?  What 


t  -f  7  . 

Je        -         sus  ?  What  are  you      do        -         ing, 

Je-sus      to-day?    What  are  you    do -ing  for       Je- sus  your  Friend  ? 


'^     b     I'     U     '^     1/                                                                     b    '^     U     I 
"iJ-H 3 N-r^^=^— ^ r^ n — r-l J ^n 

^-U 1 0 J , 0        1 1__  .^^ 1 , , — |_^l e,0—0—0-^ 

• •-  S •—  .•-f-r-^— fttstt*-'- • •--'lite*— ii0-T-*--0—0—0-nr    I  ■  ^—J 

As   thedaysgo      by? What  are    you       do      -      ing.     Do     -      iug      for 

days  go  bv?    What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus  your  Friend?  What  are  you  doing  for 

^  ^  ^  ■ 


-•-  -•-  -#-  -•-  -•-  -0- 

-     -    0—0^0^0^ 

■I 1 — I — I— 

V-b'— b'-b'- 


'-^- 


• — 1» — ^ — ».i_t^ ^ m 0 0 0 t I  •  •    Ilia d «U  U^^-L" J 

'.  u  u  I    C '  u  c  • '  ^  J  r^i--  S'-    '2^^'  f'"^: 

Je      -        sus?  What  are        you  do 


=:1=: 


— N- 
— I- 
-0 


Fl; 


^: 


1 


1/     U    V 
ing,     As     the  days  go     by  ? 
Je-sus    to-day?  What  are  you  do-ing  lor      Je- sas  your  Friend,  days  go    by? 

•-  jt-  _    _       n  ^  ■ 
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No.  43. 

B.  B. 


OVER  AND  OVER. 


Allegretto. 


BAiiLiNGTON  Booth. 


1.  O  -   ver  and   o  -    ver     I  stood  up-  on    the      shore,  O 

2.  O   -   ver  and   o  -    ver  I've  heard  my  Saviour's   voice,  O 

3.  O   -   ver   and   o  -    ver    I'll  sing  this  glorious    song,  O 


ver  and  o  -  ver 
ver  and  o  -  ver 
ver  and     o    -     ver 


^lE^^g=^^^£S 


i 1 — I — I. 


-N-ri^-- ^— N- 


:1: 


—I, 


1^ 


I    said  I  would  doubt  no       more  ; 
He  said,  "  Make  me     your      choice; 
Be  -   fore     the gath  - 'ring     throng; 


But    as 
Now  face 
How  o'er 


the  sea  came  roll  -  iug  in, 
the  waves  and  tread  the  sea, 
my      heart  the   sea       pre- vailed, 


g=Sr^l 


,u^=p=i 


In  bound -less    waves  that  cleanse  from  sin,        I  doubted  their  sav  -  ing      pow'r. 
Look  up         in      faith   and  fol    -    low   me;"    I     answered, "  I'll  prove  their  pow'r." 
And  how      His    love    has  nev    -    er  failed,   For  -  ev  -  er    I'll  trust    His      pow'r. 


SSi_^^^^^ 


f- 


I 1 ^ 


Chorus.  Allegro 


O       -        ver       and 
O-  ver  and    o  -  ver, 


Copyright,  MDOCCXCVIII,  by  Ballington  Booth.     Arr.  Copyright  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  per. 


No.  44. 


WILL  THERE   BE  ANY  STARS? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


=E— iz^_zz:^ 


1.  I     amthiuk-ing     to-day      of     that  beau 

2.  In    the  strength  of  the  Lord     let     me      la  - 

3.  O   what  joy       it    will   be,   when  His   face 

i  ,S      *  N       ! 


m^^ 


--^- 


-  ti  -  ful  land      I   shall  reach  when  the 
bor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch    as      a 
I      be -hold,  Liv-ing  gems     at    His 


-^=\t- 


=z=r— =i=z=iq==_-^===^=F=]i=^=^=z:| 
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sun       go-eth   down;  When, thro' won  -  der- ful,grace,     by      my      Sav-iour     I   stand, 
win-  ner     of     souls;  That  bright  stars    may  be  mine      in       the      glo   -   ri-ous   day 
feet      to     lay    down;      It  would  sweet  -  en    my  bliss      in       the      cit   -    y      of  gold, 

. ^^-.— I ^^ ^^.-# 0—0 1 ^^ -1^-n-J-  ^ 
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Chorus, 
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I 

Will  there  be       an  -  y  stars 

When  His  praise  like  the  sea 

Should  there  be      an  -  y  stars 


— N-, 


m 


m   my  crown  f  \ 

bil-lows   roll.    [■  Will  there   be 


in   my  crown  ?  ) 


an  -  y     stars,    an  -  y 


r 


4^-^- 
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m 


— I  —I 1 1 — I 


1/     'i^     I 

stars      in  my  crown,  When  at      eve-ning  the   sun      go-eth       down? When    I 

go  -  eth  down  ? 


i»-4 


ft*     •     -  u    1^    _ 

wake  with  the  blest  In  the  mansions  of  rest.  Will  there  be   an- y  stars    in  my    crown? 

an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown  ? 


r- 


-V— w- 


1     ^    ^ 

Copyright,  MDCCCXCVII,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney.    lined  by  per.  of  Mrs.  L.  E.  Sweney. 
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No.  45.      IN  THE  HUSH   OF  EARLY  MORNING. 


Mrs.  £1.  N.  Turner, 


Wm. 


~-A~--^. 
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-q=: 


J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


--i=q=h=J=^= 
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1.  In      the  hush  of     ear  -  ly  morn-ing,  When  the  breeze  is  whisp' ring  low, There's  a  voice  that 

2.  When  the  noontide  falls  up  -  on    me,  With  its  fer  -  vid  light'ning  ray,  There's  a  voice  di  - 

3.  As      the  dew  -  y  shades  steal  downward  O'er  the  earth  at    eve-ning  mild,  There's  a  voice   I 
-•-•-•-    -f-      -f-       -        -  ^       m        »  -^-       -•-  •    -•-    -^-      -•■ 


gen-tly  calls  me,  And  its    accents  well   I  know!  Here  I    am,   O    Sav-iour,  waiting;  For  Thy 

vine-ly  earn-est.  Bids  me  work  while  it  is   day;       O  -  pen,Saviour,now  be-  fore  me     All  Thy 

love  that  whispers,  "After   la- bor,  rest,  my  child!"  O     my  Saviour,  lov- ing,ten-der.  Help  me 


m¥.- — I — I — I — I — \-\ — • — I 1 — F'---i ©- — H ^ — I — y- — F# — ir—\ 


EE 


rit. 
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N 
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will   a  -  lone  is   mine,  This   is  all    my  crown  and glo-ry,       I     araThine,and  on  -  ly  Thine! 

■will  for     me   to     do,      On  -  ly  help  me,  watching,  working,Still  to  keep  my  Lord    in  view! 

to    ac- count  it   blest    Thus  to  work  with-in  Thy  vineyard, Till  Thou  callest  me       to   rest! 
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No.  46. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES. 


Augustus  M.  Toplady. 


(TOPLADY.) 


=^3EE^ 


^z=aizi 


:1= 


--1 ^r 1 ^- 


Thomas  Hastings. 
1  Fine. 


I &- 


-              -g)-            -                               ^                                                                                         '  -0- 

1.  Rock     of        A     -    ges,    cleft     for      me,       Let      me      hide      my  -   self  in      Thee; 

2.  Not       the        la    -    bors      of       my   hands     Can      ful  -    fill       Thy     law's  de  -  mands; 

3.  While   I       draw       this    fleet  -  ing  breath.  When   my      eye  -  lids     close  in       death, 

^— r-(=2 —. •— r-<2 m ft^^^(2.-JL _1 I 


-f — I — h— - 


-©>- 


o^f 


-i r 


.— — 1 ,^ : ^ pc 


Be        of      sin  the    doub  -  le      cure;.  Cleanse  me      from 

D.C. — All       for     sin        could  not        a  -    tone;    Thou    must     save, 
Rock   of       A     -     ges,    cleft     for      me.       Let      me       hide 


Let  the  wa 
Could  my  zeal 
When      I        soar 


:1: 


-.— 1—; 1—, 1— 0 1 0 — , — a 

:-^gr"— r-Eigzz=gz=gzi:^»ziF= 


— ig'- 

ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  riv 
no  res  -  pite  know,  Could  my  tears 
to     worlds  un  -  known,     See     Thee      on 

— I— 1 — — I— . 

-0-z. — 0 ^_± 


its     guilt     and     pow'r. 
and  Thou       a  -    lone, 
my  -  self       in      Thee. 

__J ^•^• 

-^ 

1- 

— 0- 

en      side  which  flowed, 
for  -    ev  -    er       flow, 
Thy   jndg-  nient-throne; 


^ 


-I v—V-t 


~^m^ 


No.  47.     WHEN   OUR  SHIPS  COME  SAILING   HOME. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman.Ji- 

-A-. — N — ^ 


— ^- 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Wlien  our  ships  have  crossed  the  o  -  cean,  and  been     all        a  -  round  the    world,  AV hen  they 

2.  But     if     there    is     such    re  -  joic  -  ing     to      see      ves  -  sels  here   get     home,Wiien  we 

3.  Oh,   me- thinks  I     hear  tiie      an-gels  shout,  "here  comes  an    earth -ly     bark,     She    has 

4.  So    with     Je  -  sus     as     our     Cap-  tain    we      ex  -  pect     to     gain  that  shore,  We     ex  - 


— I- 


m 


safe  -  ly 
know  that 
found   her 

pect     to 


gain 

in 

way 

cast 


to 
our 


ha  -  ven,    and    their 

lit   -   tie    while  these 

heav  -  en,     tlio'     the 

an  -  clior    there,  and 


sails 
ships 
way 
stay 


a  - 

was 
for 


gam 

gain 

rough 

-    ev   - 


are 
will 
and 
er 


furled  ;  We  re  - 

roam  ;     Oh,  what 

dark  ;    But  she 

more ;    And  we 


H^ t^r  1 1 ^ 1 

-, — ^q* — • — _-H_ —  •— 


joice   to     see  them  en  -  ter,  and     to  know  the    anchor's  cast,   Eais- ing   joy  -  ful  shouts  of 
must   it       be     in    heav-  en  when   a     soul  comes sail-ing    in,       To     go     out     no    more    for- 
bad    a     star    to  guide  her, called  the  bright  and  morning  star,     It     has  guid  -  ed     mill- ions 
know  the  an  -  gels  will    be  there  to   greet  us    when  we  come, They  will  join     in    songs    of 


?==i: 


:t=: 


:=1: 


-^ 


:=1: 


Chorus. 


shouting,  wiien  our  shipscome  sail-ing  home  ;  They  havestood  the  might 

• 0 — w  — • 1 


tempests,  they  have 
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WHEN   OUR   SHIPS,  etc.— Concluded. 


s ^_ 

-0 — •— 


_^__. 


• — » ^ 


— I — 


--N T^- 


crossed      the       o-  cean's  foam;     They      have  passed  o' er  storm  -  y      bil  -  lows,     but   they 


rit.  , 

-A-r-N — y — A- 


J — L    — , 1 ^ 1 1— IJ 


now  have  gained  the  shore,  The   anchor's  cast,  they' re  liome  at  last,  the  voyage  is  safe  -   ly  o'er. 


^ L| U 1- K 


-^-       ^ 


W V — b*- 


No.  48. 

Rev.  E.  H  Stokes,  D.  D. 
With  feeling. 


REST. 


:S 


■0 — 0 — 0 — 0—*-0 • — «! 5— ^• — • — M-*-t—^» 

Touch  my  spir  -  it  with  Thy  Spir  -  it,  Lord  of  All,  my  Sav 
I  have  found  Him,  what  a  treasure  ! — Found  my  blessed  Sav 
I   have  found  Him:  past  my  weeping, Bless-  ed, bless  -  ed  Sav 


Jno.  R.  Swenky. 


A r4 N-J— 


•— 

l-r 

•-- 

iour; 
iour; 
iour: 


:2ifi: 


?=r 


-0 •- 


.^ ^- 


--fl- 


,-A 


=ti-^ 


■0 1 1— t 


Let  me  Thy  sweet,, 

This  the  plea-  sure 

And  my  soul     to   : 

-•-  -•-  N  ■ 

t:— -"t-^ — ^#3 


-^- 


Chorus. 


:^=d: 


rest      in-  her  -   it,  This     my     high-  est     fa     -     vor.  -j 

of      all  plea  sures, Rest      in     my   dear  Sav  -    iour.  \  Best, sweet  rest,     rest,  sweet  rest 
Tiiy    kind  keep-ing,    I        com-  mit,  dear  Sav  -    iour.  J 

-0 • 0— 1 

_i 1 1 — . r 


fe=^ 


-- — ^ *     ,^ 


HI 


i— -Ts^ f~J r-i —N — ' r-d 1 ' 1 ' ^^ — ^^ — 


In     mybless-ed   Sav  -  iour;  Rest, sweet  rest,  rest, sweet  rest      in     my  blessed 


fe 


•— ^ 


::i= 


II 


Sav-  iour. 


A-0- 


:t:=l 


II 
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No.  49.        BEHOLD   ME  STANDING  AT  THE   DOOR! 


Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 

With  feeling. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


a — ^_-C_^ 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — i—S-' — M 


:=i: 


z=i?-_*=tti^: 


-0 — 0. 


1.  Be 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 


-iS'- 

hold 
bore 
would 
bring 


^-^ 


_[;_(2,^_ 


Me  staud-ing      at       the  door,  And    hear      Me  plead-iug   ev  -  er  - 
the    cru  -  el  thorns    for  thee;        I       wait  -    ed  long  and   pa-  tient- 

uot  plead  with  thee      in  vain;  Ee  -  niera  -  ber    all    My  grief  and 
thee  joy  from  heav'n   a-bove;       I      bring     thee  pard- on, peace  and 

-0-      -  -•-    .<s.  ^.        ^  .      -0.     -•-     .0-     ^-     fl 


:t==fei 


-r- 


-t-- 


M 


^fez=^: 


-P 1 « 1 — \—0 — 0 ^ ^- 


1/  w  I  , 

more,         "With  gen  -  tie  voice,            oh,    heart     of  sin,  May  I 

ly:              Say,  wea  -  ry  heart,            op- press'd  with  sin,  May  I 

pain !              I  died      to  ran  -       som     thee   from  sin.  May  I 

love :            Say,  wea  -  ry  heart,           op-  press'd  with  sin.  May  I 


come 
come 
come 
come 

-P- 


CHORua. 


^ V N ^ — 


stz ipi 0 z^-- — .71  ^tzq 1—0 — L_iii 0 # — ^0 0 0- 


may 


come 


Be  -    hold 


-t 


^- 


m 


Me     stand  -  ing 

^ 


at 


the 


tn tz — lT. tz — J 


^t=\- 


^-=1^ 


door. 


E?5= 


• — 1=| [^ h^ • 0 — u,— 1:_^_^ 0 — \:-0 


And      hear 


51. — *: 


Me    plead  -  ing      ev   -   er  -  more :       Sav,      wea   -    rv 


_^_^_ 


-a r—0-- •- 


K  -  '  '>     N  N  IV  t  N  I  ^*' J    ■ 

-p N ^^ , — , 1 1^ N— , — \ -^ A 1 ■-■ 


heart,     op-  press'd  with         sin. 


e=^z=t 


May 

— *— 


come 

-P- 


1/ 
come 
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No.  50. 

Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 

-4^ — ,^.-4 


HOME  AT   LAST. 


K-^- 


71 1 2 — I — ~^ r^ P^ 1—-1 1 \- i—-, 1— 


1.  Hark    the     song 

2.  Oh,     the     long 

3.  Look     be  -  yond, 


Melody  by  jM.  Lindsay.    Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 

._N ,N        ■  


of       ho  -    ly     rap  -  ture,   Hear      it  break  from    yon  -  der  strand, 

and  sweet     re  -  un  -    ion,   Where  the  bells       of      time  shall  cease, 

the  skies    are   clear  -  ing;     See,      the  mist  dis  -  solves     a  -  way; 

-•-      -0-        -m-                   ^  _m  .       m         m         *- 


:t: 


v--r-^- 


lil 


— I- 


-0-         -0-  '         -0-       US-       -tst- 


Where  our  friends  for  lis  are  wait  -  ing, 
Oh,  the  greet  -  ing,  end  -  less  greet  -  ing, 
Soon    our    eyes      will    catch  the  dawn  -  ing 


In  the  gold  -  en,    sum  -  mer   land; 

On  the     ver   -  nal  heights  of    peace; 

Of  a     bright,  ce  -   les  -   tial    day; 

^  •-    -fr-  ^       ^       ^ 


g=£z=^q=:|izv=zi(=ii=:fcq=gzz=^ 


^         rit. 


\ 


They  have  reach' d  the  port  of  glo  -  ry. 
Where  the  hop  -.  ing  and  des-  pond  -  ing 
Soon   the   shad  -  ows     will      be     lift   -    ed 


O'er    the     Jor  -  dan   they    have  passed, 
Of      the     wea  -  ry   hearts    are     past. 
That    a  -  round   us     now      are     cast, 


h=J^ 


t^^^^t 


mi 


tempo. 


-+--, 1 FV FV i-n — I 


-(2- 


T 
rit 

^  ^   _J_ 


And     with   mill  -    ions    They     are   shout  -  ing,  Home  at 

And       we      en     -     ter       life        e  -    ter    -   nal.  Home  at 

And       re  -  joic    -    ing      we      shall  gath  -   er,  Home  at 

-•-      -#-         -•- 


^-■^-^—- 


vzdzt 


i=ic 


fe 


SeE^^£eeH 


last,  home  at  last: 
last,  home  at  last: 
last,         home      at      last: 

•L^_t— -f: ^,-^ 

=1==  ■       ■' 


=i=J 


^^^^mm 


rit. 


--N- 


And  with  mill  -  ions  They  are  shout  -  ing.  Home  at 
And  we  en  -  ter  life  e  -  ter  -  nal.  Home  at 
And       re  -  joic  -    ing       we       shall  gath   -    er       Home     at 


-h^— I '- * 0 1 ,— # 0 yl ^ — .—0 

-"=^= 1^ tr— tr^-^ 1 \7 P-r- 


last,         home 
last,  home 

last,         home 


last. 
last, 
last. 


_(2 
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No.  51. 

Martha  J.  Lankton. 


I   WILL  GO. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


I       can- not   stay    From  the  arms     of     love   a  -  way ;     O    for  strength  of 
have  tried  in    vain,   Tried  to  break  the  tempter's  chain,  Yet  to-night  I'll 


3.  Something  whispers 


in     my    soul,   Tho'  my   sins    like  mountains  roll,   Je- sus' blood  will 

m 


Chorus. 


There  is  hope  for    one  like  me? 
-•-    -•-    -•-  -•-    -#- 


I    will  go  with  this  my  plea, 


sus  died  for 


<$■ — r- 


f 


■I 1 1 — ■ — 0-1 — 7m — r' — » — f~ • — r* — » — f^ — I — s — ; — M      r~ 


1/      y 

.  Kirkpatrick,     Used  by  per. 


gll 


No.  52. 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 


Copyright,  MDCCCLXXXVIII,  by  Wm. 

JESUS,  SAVIOUR,   PILOT  ME. 


J.  E.  GouiiD. 

Fine. 

^ — N- 


Un  -  known  waves 
Boist  -'rous     waves 
'Twixt     me       and 


u 

fore  me 
o  -  bey  Thy 
the  peace-  ful 


roll, 
will 
rest, 

r:: 

4:: 


Hid  -  ing  rock 
When  Thou  .say'st 
Then,  while  lean 


and  treach'rous 
to  them  "Be 
ing     on     Thy 


shoal; 
still." 
breast, 

A 


No.  53. 


SALVATION'S  RIVER. 


R.  Kelso  Carter. 


l?^^gEE^=3El 


S.  C.  Foster. 


1.  Down     at    the  cross,  on  Calvary's  mountain, Where  meicies  flow, 

2.  When   lost    in     sin,  my    all     1  squandered,  Far    from  the   fold: 

3.  All  round  my  way  the  sun     is  shin-ing,     Dark-ness  has    fled: 

5*1+- .-'^ — •— — » — »--— »— F» — • — h — I — ^F-»5' — » — ^1 — [4 — ^-H 


I  plung'd  in  the  re  - 
My  Savioursonght  me 
On       Je-sus'  hreast  I 


-^— t^ 


r- — t 


r- 


deem-ing   fonnt-ain,  Washed  whit  -  er  than     the    snow. 

where      I      wandered.     Gave    me  His  wealth  un  -  told. 

am       re  -  clin-  ing,        Dai  -   ly     by  Him    I'm      fed. 


When  noth-ing  in  the 
All  bonds  of  sin  and 
My       Lord   has  cast    His 


+ — • 0 h — I — I 1 h- ^1 1 — — Ki>  •  y 


-h; & h." —!if 1 


whole  ere  -  a-tion    Could    purchase  peace.      My     Saviour  brought  His  free   sal-  va-tion, 

Sa-tau  rend-ing,  Christ  made  me  whole:      I'll    ne'er' for  -  get   that  joy  trans-cend-ing, 

robe     a-round  me.     No     more  I'll  roam;      The    Shepherd     of     the  sheep  has  found  me. 


if: 


r— r- 


4:: 


% 


■s>-— 


-- u- 


=^ 


=p=Fi=P=P^ 


Chorus 


'W=^ N ■-rq=.-^p^r^-jr=jzj|=:jr:g==^=:;-a=-j=q=j=i 


^= 


Gave    me  complete     re  -  lease 

When    Je-sussav'd  ray      soul.     [-  Broth-ers,wont  you  hear  the  sto  -  ry?  See   the  fount-ain 
Je  -  sus  has  brought  me  home. 

^  I    .    /      -#-      -#-      J»-  •     ^    -^-  -        ^        ,        H» 

Sr^ — I 1 — - — 0 1 F — I — G>~^—-1 — ^ 1 1 i U — : — I 1 I       I  ^ B ^ W- 


It: 


:^=^-^=b 


I— •---=•— »- 
— ^ ( 1— 


:t:=t=l==t= 


tg= 


-N-a^- 


-J- 


:q=^: 


-  •  5  -*-    r  •     f     i-    -#-    P  • 

^  '  1/1 

flow!     Oh,      glo  -  ry     in      the  high -est,    glo-ry!      Je  -  sus  saves  me,  this      I    know. 


«: 


■^- 


m 


--^^^- 


:^=|i: 
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No.  54. 

W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow. 


SOFTLY  AND  TENDERLY. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


--^ N 


-^— N- 


1.  Soft  -  ly   and   ten-der  -  ly       Je  -  sus     is     cull-  ing — 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when     Je  -  sus     is     pleading — 

3.  Time     is  now  fleet-  ing,  the  rao-ments  are   pass  ing — 

4.  O       for  the  won-  der-  ful  love   He  has  promised — 

p_.    -    .     .       N      ^ 


Call-  ing    for   you  and  for 

plead-ing    for   you  and  for 

Pass-  ing  from  you  and  from 

Promised    for   you  and  for 


•^ — •— :i. • • — :«-—    • • * » -t 


_q — 


See,        on    the      por  -  tals    He's  wait  -   ing 

Why   should  we      lin  -   ger     and  heed      not 

Shad  -   ows  are     gath  -   er  -  ing,  death   beds 

Though     we  have  sinned,  He      has  mer   -    cy 

♦-  ^ c • • T^ T^— r 


and  watch  -  ing — 

His  mer  -  cies — 

are  com  -   ing — 

and  par  -   don — 


•-- >•- 


Eefrain. 


Watch-  ing 
Mer  -  cies 
Com  -  ing 
Par  -  don 


for  you 

for  you 

for  you 

for  you 


and  for 

and  for 

and  for 

and  for 


me. 
me? 
me. 
me. 


Come     home, come      home, 

Come  home,  come  home, 


I — ^ • ^ , — •-- # 0 • \ P — I 


■m « m S :« •--• •— — * '^^r^ ^ — ^— .J: " 


Je 


is       call  -  ing- 


?£Er 


Call  -  ing, 

r 

fee 


ner,    come       home ! 


-f ^ — 


m m-T 2 1 — m m 


B 


Copyright,  MDCCCLXXX,  by  Will  L.  Thompson  &  Co.,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio.     Used  by  per. 


).  55. 

:.  N.  McH. 

:l:fiz:^zz=-^= 


OH,   SUCH    WONDERFUL  LOVE! 


I.  N.  McIIosE. 


--N- 


\^ N i^ \- 

—5 • — —I «- 


1.  Je     -     sua    my      Sav  -  iour      did      leave    His    bright  home,     To        res    -    cue      a 

2.  Pal     -     a  -  ces,     man-  sioiis,    and       inns     had       no     room,  When      Je    -     sus     in 

3.  Way  -   far-ing     man       of      grief,    home -less      and     poor,  Came      Je    -     sus    my 


,fL_0_^ — S — m — 

-H— P g — £r ^- — 


—i 


--A- 


sin  -  ner  like 
in  -    fan  -  cy 

Sav  -  iour  and 
^-        •         - 


me; 
came; 
Lord ; 


Laid    dovpn  His     seep  -  ter,     and    gave    up      His  throne, 

Born       in       a      man  -  ger  'midst  sin's  deep  -  est  gloom, 

Poured     out  His      in    -    fi  -   nite    love     to        re  -  deem, 


-| h- 


=fepE= 


=  =^: 


:t: 


Cho 


To     shame  -  ful    -    ly         die  on 

Was        Je    -    sus        the       Sav    -    iour 
And      save        us     through  faith         in 


-0-         ^ 

It: 


the 

of 

His 

-0- 

:t= 

-»— 


tree. 
men. 
word. 


Oh,    such  won  -  der  -  ful. 


-tr 


won  -  der  -  ful     love, 


1/      U 

Oh,  ....  such    won  -  der 

Oh ,    such  won-  der  -  ful, 


ful     love ;      Je  -    sus    my 


Sav 


iour    left    seep  -  ter     and  throne.    To 
-•-       .0-       -0-  -0- 


and    die 

.M-  .0- 


_t=^ — -^ ^ 1 ^^ — t^ — u — ^— 

CspjFight,  MDCCCXCII,  by  Henry  Date.    Used  by  per. 


to  save 
A    .0. 


=r 


e£^i 


No.  56. 


OH,  TO  BE  MORE   LIKE  JESUS. 


(DUET  AND  CHORUS.) 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Oh,      to   be  more    like 

2.  Oh,      to   be  more     like 

3.  Oh,      to   be  more     like 


— I- 

sus, 
sus, 
sus. 


— ^ — ^—^-^~ — — 

Oh,  to  have  more  of  His  love; 
Help -ing  the  fall  -en  to  rise; 
Mer  -  ci- ful,     lev  -  ing    and     kind; 


rf^ 


:t=t 


-p— 


~^ 


-f^ — I ^ 1 ,-=i:=jzi=q ^ — ^_^p: 


::^: 


-r.X 


=tfe^ 


-^ 


-girj-:??' 


m 


Deep     in      my  heart,        Fill  -  ing  my  soul.  From   the  great  heart      a  -  bove. 

Giv  -  ing       a  hand.         Bid-  ding      to  stand,  Firm     in    the  faith  we  prize. 

Lead -ing     the  way,  Bright'ning  the  dav.  Help  -  ing  the  lame  and  blind. 

I  I  I  I  f  I  -^- 


t 


-f~f$p- 


— I 1 1» e-- ri — ; ^ p — ff- — ^ — I — 


t: 


Je  -  sus  came  lov-  ing  and    cheer  -  ing. 

Cheer  -  ing  the      brok    -   en     heart  -  ed, 

Je  -  sus  came  sav-ing    the      fall  -  en, 


Giv  -  ing  the  hun  -  gry     food,.. 

Wip  -  ing      a  -  way   their    tears. 

Help  -  ing  theiu  sin      o'er  -  come, 

-P-  -P-  -P-     -^  • 


-S--e 


t- 


r- 


r^^t- 


-m-    -^       -e^       -^     -zKl;^ 
Help -ing     the    poor    and     the     need    -    y,         Je  -    sus  was     kind     and     good. 
Com- fort-  ing     ma  -  ny      in        sor   -   row,      Ban  -  ish- ing  doubts   and     fears. 
Ees  -  en  -  ing     per  -  ish  -  ing       sin   -  ners,   Bring  -  ing   the     way  -  ward    home. 

J  I         J  I  „.       „.  .         I  L 


--^- 


=t=^= 


It: 


^rfg^^^=f 


J- J ^- 

-a— ^— g- 


11 


Chorus. 


^=i5=3: 


— I 

-• — 


More,    more    like 


:^- 


2_i (Z 1- 

^=^: 

r — r 


-<9- 
— I- 
-<9- 


-~\- 


Je 

r-g- 


sus 


=^: 


Guid  -  ing   the      sin  -  ner 

-J- 


bove; 
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OH,  TO   BE   MORE   LIKE  JESUS.— Concluded. 

Chorus.  ^         ^  i      '^i         T     '"'^^ 

^^-d=zd=d=c:l=.1vzq=zi=1z=q=F:q=:=i: 


— U.-A :M ^^^ # ^M T ' ' 


Nev  -  er  cease  try   -    ing,  Liv  -  ing  or     dy  -    ing,  Work-ing  for  God      and     love. 


r 


r- 


No.  57. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 

Duet.  Slowly. 


SOMEBODY'S   PRAYING   FOR 


Quartet. 


YOU. 

C.  Austin  Milks. 


fi: 


q==l: 


I. 


1.  Come  to     the    Fa-  ther, 

2.  God' 9  voice  is   call-  ing, 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir-  it 


:i=1: 


-^ 


-i^^— r^L- 


i=i 


i 


O  wan-der  -  er,  come,  Some-bod- y's  pray-ing  for  you, 
O  do  not  de  -  lay  Some-bod-  y's  pray-ing  for  you, 
but  yield  from  your  heart, Some-bod-  y's  pray-ing    for      you, 


Duet. 


=r=t: 


f 


:^ 


■fZ- 


r 
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Quartet. 
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^- 
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-!?•— ^.- 


Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no  Ion  -  ger  to  roam  Somebod-y's  praying 
Bow  at  the  mer-  cy-  seat, bend  while  you  may  Somebod-y's  praying 
God  waits  His  par-  don.  His  peace  to     im-  part    Somebod-y's  praying 


for 
for 
for 


rr 


you 

you 

you 

praying  for   you. 


Some-bod  -  y  loves  you  wher-ev-  er  you  stray,  Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  aft  -  er  day; 
Some-bod-  y's  wres'ling  in  pray' r  for  your  soul,Long-ing  to  see  you  made  perfect  -  ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  confess-ing  your    sin     Tho'   they  are  ma-ny  and  dark  tho'   they've  been; 

-      -       -  ^-.     -0.     -0-  -^     -•-  -f-   _-fi_tj#      ■^' 


Pray'rful  -  ly     fol- lows  you  all    the  dark  way,  Some-bod-y's  pray-ing    for  you, 

Down  where  the  bil-lows    of  Cal  -  va  -  ry     roll,  Some-bod-y's  pray-ing    for  you, 

O  -  pen  yourheart  let  love's  cleansing  tide  in,   Some-bod-y's  pray-ing    for  you, 


for  you. 
for  you. 
for    you. 


t- 
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No.  58. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


SAVED   FROM  THE  WRECK. 


-J— ^ 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


^-t- 


_^__ 
^ 


-&-       -o- 

1.     A  -  drift    on    the    wa-  ters,  so    dark  and   so     cold,     A 


far 


±* 


2.  Oh,    I       was  the   sin  -  ner     a  -  lone   on   the     sea.     But  love' 

3.  I     stepp'din  the   life- boat, pro- vid  -  cd    for      me,     And   Je  - 

4.  Life's  tur  -  bu- lent  sur- ges    are  kiss' d  in  -  to     peace,The    bea - 
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#- 
I— 
»- 


bean 
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nak  were 
lot,  my 
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cit    -    y     of  gold,       A       ves   -    el     is       sink-  ing,     for     heav  -  y  the  gale.     The 

float  -  ing  for  nie  ;      Tho'   thun  -  ders  were  roll- ing,    and      bil  -  lows  at  strife,      Lo, 

Cap -tain  will      be;      His      bo-    som  my      ref  -  uge,     my   "hav  -  en  of  rest,"    I'm 

songs    nev-er  cease  ;  Fair    moonbeams,  bright  sunshine,  il  -    lum- ine  the  tide,  "While 


I/* 

ca-  ble  is     bro-  ken,    and    tatter' d     each  sail. 

Je- sus  was  call- ing,    "es  -  cape  for     thy  life." 

rescued  from  shipwreck,  so      hap-py      and  blest. 

onward  to     glo  -  ry      we'll  joy-  ful  -  ly  glide. 


Poor  child     of     the  wreck,    see     the 


r.-^ •— F- 
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life- boat   is  near,     A  sweet  voice  is  heard,  for  the  Mas  ter 

-J-      I       I       I      +^  4^    -1^    -(^    _        .   -(^  -r~ 
ztuct 
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is     here  ;  He  walks  ev  -  'ry 
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rit. 
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bil-low,    con- trols  ev- 'rv   wave,   'Tis     Je- sus,    King  Je-sus,    "the   mighty      to     save." 
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No.  59. 

GuRDON  Robins,  arr. 


THE   BETTER   LAND. 


Dakiel,  B.  Towner. 

1 N-r-J 1 


1.  There  is       a     laiul 

2.  A    land    up  -  ou 

3.  Its  skies  ai'e   not 

4.  There  sweeps  uo  des 

I       I    J-    :^' 

0 0 


mine  eye     bath  seen        Iii     vis-  ions     of 
whose  bliss  -  fnl  shore  There  rests  no   shad  - 

like  earth -ly    skies,  With  vary-ing    hues 
-    o  -  lat  -  ing  wind         A- cross  the    calm, 


en  -  rap  -tured  thought, 
ow,  falls      uo    stain; 
of  shade   and   light; 
se-rene       a  -  bode. 
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So  bright,  that  all     which  spreads  between 
There  those  who  meet    shall  part     no  more, 
It    hath  no  need         of  suns,     to    raise 
The  wand'rer  there        a  home  may  find 


r— r— r- 
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Is  with   its     ra-diant   glo  -  ries  fraught. 

And  those  long  part- ed    meet  a-  gain. 

To    dis  -  si -pate  the  gloom  of    night. 

With-  iu    the  par  -  a  -  dise  of    God. 

-J-. 


gild earth's  dark- est       night;...  Thy   tran  -  quil       shore,... 

Thy  glo- ries  gild  earth's  darkest  night ;  Thy  tranquil  shore, 

-^-    -^    -^    i      J. 


we,  too,  shall    see, When  day  shall    break and  shad-ows    flee. 

we  too,  shall  see,  When  day  shall  break 
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No.  60. 


MEET   ME  THERE. 


Katharine  S.  Wadswobth. 
,,        Moderato.  . 


James  M.  Black. 


tr—t 


-M^'- 


-^— 


— N- 


1.  I'm  think- iug    of      theman-sions    not  made  with  hands,    Of      the  man-sions  just      be 

2.  The    song     of  faith   and  hope  sing-  ing  in       my     soul  Gives    me  joy    that  like       a 

3.  The     way  we' re  called  to     go     may     not    al  -  ways   lead  Where  the  flow  -  ersgrow    so 


■0-     W- 
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r 

yond     the  sea ;  Where      sor  -  row  nev  -  er  comes,  and  where  tears     nev  -  er  fall, 

riv   -   er  flows.  And     the  peace  that  pass  -  eth  knowledge    He  gives       to  me, 

fair     and  sweet;  But     the   glo-riousday     will  come,    if       we    fal    -    ter  not. 


And  those  man-  sions  are       for  yon     and        me. 
For      the   bur-  dens    of      my  heart    He      knows. 
When   our  feet   shall  walk  the  gold  -  en       street. 


Meet    me     there, 


meet    me 


Meet    me  there, 
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there.  Where  there  is 

meet  me  there, 
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no    night,  meet     me    there.  In      the  land  where 

meet  me  there, 
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love    wipes    a  -  way      all     tears.  Meet    me     there,  meet     me     there. 

Meet  me  there,  meet    me  there. 


.tp ^ 1 ^^=b' — ^— I 1^ 5— L/S'— " 


Copyright,  1909,  Y>j  James  H.  Black.    Used  b;  per. 


r 


No.  61. 


THERE'S  A   HAND  HELD  OUT. 


M.  W.  Morse. 


Jno.  R.  Swenky^ 


Solo  or  Unison. 

:A|i:1=Tr1~n' 


mH- 


-^-H— 


1.  There's  a  hand  held  out     in   pi- ty,             There's  a  liand  held  out    in     love;  It  will 

2.  Oh,  how  gen- tly    will     it  lead  us  !                 Oh,  how  tender     is       its    touch  I  'Tisthe 

3.  Yes, 'tis  love     to  me,      a  sin- ner.  Prompts  this  hand  to    reach  so    low,  Striving 

4.  Shall  I,    to     this   hand  ex-ten- ded,        •    Pay  no  heed     as     it      in- vites?  Shall  my 


£=zii_-J--tzziz.^i:zi=:i=l:z:z«=jtzzi!=i|z 
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pi    -     lot  .  to  the     ci  -  ty, 

bless    -    ed     hand  of      Je-sus; 

thus        to      be  the  win-ner, 

Sav  -  iour    be  of-  fend-  ed, 


Where  our  Fa   -   ther  dwells      a  -  bove. 

We  all  need        it,     oh,        so  much  ! 

Ere    I     reap     what    I         shall  sow. 

Give  I      not         to   Him      His  rights  ? 


H 1 — L^- 
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There's   a  hand     that  will   prove   true,  What-  ev  -  er    our      lot 

prove  true, 

>    1^ 


shall      be. 
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No.  62. 


DEAR  TO  THE   HEART. 


Mrs.  Mary  B.  Wingate. 


-4-r~\ 
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WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK 


1.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shepherd, Dear  are  the  sheep  of  His  fold;       Dear  is  the  love  that  He 

2.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Sheplierd,Dear  are  the  lambs  of  His  fold;    Some  from  the  pastures  are 

3.  Dear  to  the  heartof  the  Shepherd, Dear  are  the  "ninety  and  nine;"  Dear  are  the  sheep  that  have 

4.  Green  are  the  pastures  in-vit-ing, Sweet  are  the  water  and  "still;"  Lord,  we  will  answer  Thee 


gives  them,  Dearer  than  silver  or  gold, 
stray-  ing,  Hungi-y  and  helpless  and  cold, 
wan-  dered  Out  in  the  des-ert  to  pine, 
glad  -  ly,   "Yes, blessed  Master,  we     will! 


Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shepherd, Dear  are  His 
See,  the  good  Shepherd  is  seek-ing,  Seeking  the 
Hark!  He  is  ear-nest-ly   call  -  ing,  Ten-der-  ly 
Make  us  Thy  true  under-shepherds,Give  us  a 

-J- 


J— 1-^-- J 
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"other"  lost  sheep; 
lambs  that  are  lost; 
pleading  to  -  day; 

love  that  is     deep; 


O-ver  the  mountains  He  follows,     O-  ver  the  wa-ters  so     deep. 
Bringing  them  in  with  re-joic-  ing,  Saved  at  such  in-fi-  nite  cost. 
"Will  you  not  seek  for  my  lost  ones.  Off  from  ray  shelter  a  -  stray?" 
Send  us  out  in-  to  the    des  -  ert,  Seeking  Thy  wandering  sheep. 


:Egsafe5^=5Eg^g£rfe-g3E^-sfepj 

q^ 1 Le. a — a. p.J_| ,_-^ 1_| -j l.^-.^^S' 1 


poco  rit. 


-/^ — ^- 


Out 


the    des-  ert   they    wan    -    der,      Hun-  gry  and  helpless  and 


cold; 
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Off    to      the    res-  cue     He     has  -    tens,     Bringing  them  back   to     the      fold. 
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No.  63.        THOU  THINKEST,   LORD,  OF   ME. 


E.  D.  MuND. 
Slow. 


3*1=F 


mmi^^^mmm 


mid  the  tri 
cares  of  life 
shad-  ows  come, 
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als  which     I  meet,        A 

come  throng-  ing  fast,        Up 

let  shad  -  ows  go.         Let 
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my       soul 
bright 
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pierce    my        feet.       One      thought   re  -    mains 


preme  -  ly        sweet,    Thou 


shad  -  ow        cast ;     Their       gloom     re  -    minds        my  heart       at         last,      Thou 
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need     I       fear        since     Thou    art     near,     And       think  -  est.     Lord,      of 
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HARK!    HARK,  MY  SOUL. 


Henry  Smart. 


1.  Hark!  hark, my  soul!     An  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell  -  ing     O'er  earth's  green  fields, and 

2.  On-  ward  we     go,        for    still  we  hear  them  sing  -ing,  "Come,  wea  -  rv  souls,     for 

3.  Far,     far     a  -  way,    like  bells  at   even-ing   peal  -  ing,      The   voice   of      Je   -  sus 
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ocean's  wave-beat  shore;    How  sweet  the  truth   those  bless-ed  strains  are   tell   -    ing 

Je  -  sus  bids  you  come;"  And  through  the  dark,     its       ech- oes  sweet- ly    ring  -    ing, 

sounds  o'er  land  and    sea.       And        la- den  souls     by     thousands  meekly    steal  -  ing, 


Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more!  An  -  gels  of  Je  -  sus, 
The  mu  -sic  of  the  gos  -  pel  leads  us  home.  An-  gels  of  Je  -  sus. 
Kind    Shep-  herd,  turn  their  wea  -  ry    steps      to       Thee.       An  -  gels  of      Je   -   sus, 


An  -  gels      of     light,     Sing   -   ing      to      wel  -  come  the      pil-grims  of    the    night. 
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No.  65. 

S.  F.  Smith. 
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MY  COUNTRY!   'TIS  OF  THEE. 

(AMERICA.    68,4s.)  Ad.  Henry. Carey. 
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1.  My  conn- try! 'tis      of  thee,Sweetland  of     lib-  er-ty,      Of  thee     I   sing:  Land  where  ray 

2.  My    na  -  tivecoun-try, thee. Land    of    the     no  -  ble,free,  Thy  name    I     love;       I  love  thy 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all    the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  nior-tal 

4.  Our  Father's  God,    to  thee,     Au-thor    of     lib-  er-ty,     To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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MY  COUNTRY!   'TIS  OF  THEE. 


Concluded. 
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fatlier'sdied!  Land  of  the  PiFgrim's  pride!  From  ev  -  'ry  mountain  side,  J^et  free-dom  ring, 
rocksaud  rills, Thy  woodsand  templed  hills  ;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  pro-long, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light ;  Pro-  tect     us  by  Thy  might, Great  God, our  King ! 
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shep  -  herd,    ten  -  der     true, 
loug     life's   rugg  -  ed      road 
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Je  -  sus     leads, Je  -  sus  leads, 

Je  -  sus     leads,  Je  -  sus  leads. 

Je-  sus  leads,  Je  -  sus  leads. 
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Dai  -  ly    finds 
Till     we   reach 
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us     past  -  ures     new,      Je  -  sus 
yon   blest      a   -    bode,     Je  -  sus 
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Je  -  sus  leads, 
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sus     leads; 

sus     leads; 

Je  -  sus  leads: 
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■^ — ^ — ^-F-l f^ — » — H^ — i ^ •— F*'-v i — ^— tt* — <^ 1 


[/    '\^    "1^ 

If  thick    mists 
All  the      way, 


are  o'er  the    way,  Or    the     flock         'mid  dan-  ger     feeds, 

be- fore,  He's  trod.  And  He     now  the  flock  pre  -  cedes, 

1.  If  thick  mists        are  o'er  the  way,  Or  the  flock       'mid  danger  feeds. 


V— t^— t^ 


V— V— t^- 


4^-r-J 


rii. 


^-^n 1 


He     will     watch   them    lest    they 
Safe      in     -    to         the     fold      of 


stray, 
God 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -   sus 


-^■ 


:^=te=: 


>     k/     i 

leads, Je  -   sus  leads. 

leads, Je  -   sus  leads. 

Je  -  Eus  leads, 


^&ig 
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No.  67. 


ALL   HAIL  THE   POWER. 


Edward  Pekronet. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  All      hail       the  pow'r  of       Je  -   sns's   name!  Let      an  -    gels     pros  -  trate     fall; 

2.  Sin  -  ners,   whose  love    can  ne'er      for  -   get      Tlie   worm-  wood     and      the      gall; 

3.  Let      ev    -    'ry     kin  -  dred,  ev    -  'ry      tribe     On      this       ter  -    res  -  trial     ball, 


that      with  yon  -  der      sa  -  cred  throng   We      at        His      feet     may     fall,! 


.^      0 F— I [-   F 1 P 1 1— t— 


M — ^_ 


-» 


-|2Z_i_ 


J^^J— J- 


:^1^^^1^^iil 


r-J- 


r 


Bring  forth 
Go,   spread 
To     Him 

We'll  join 


r 

the 
your 
all 
the 

Bring  forth  the 
Go,  spread  your 
To      Him  all 

We'll    join  the 


r 


-p— - 


roy  -  al  di 
tro-  phies  at 
maj  -  es 
ev  -   er 


a  -    dem, 
His      feet, 


ty       as 
last  -  ing 


roy 
tro 
maj 
ev 


^^Sg^ 


-fZ 


al 
phies 


--^ 


cribe. 


song, 

di  -  a  -  dem,  the 
at    His  feet,  your 
ty     as-scribe,all 
last-  ing  song,  the 


the  roy  -  al 

your  tro-  phies 

all  maj  -  es 

the  ev  -   er  - 


roy 
tro 
maj 
ev 


—(2- 


±= 


di 
at 

ty 
last 

al 
phies 


His 


-  ing 


dem, 
feet, 
scribe, 
song, 

di 
at 


And 
And 
And 
And 


crown 
crown 
crown 
crown 


a    -     dem, 
His     feet. 


ty        as  -   cribe, 
last  -   ing     song, 


J  I         -     I 


Him,  crown 

Him,  crown 

Him,  crown 

Him,  crown 


— r 

Him  Lord 

Him  Lord 

Him  Lord 

Him  Lord 


of 
of 
of 
of 


crown  Him  Lord  of 

crown  Him  Lord  of 

crown  Him  Lord  of 

crown  Him  Lord  of 

I 


all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 

all. 
aU. 
all. 
all. 


mP^^tmrnm] 
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No.  68. 


LET  THE  SAVIOUR  IN. 


Josephine  Pollard. 

n   u           Tenderly. 

1^          _          1 

=^ 

— « — 

'~9. — 

Mrs. . 

1 

Joseph 

F.  Knapp. 

1.  'Tis      the    Sav  -  iour 

2.  No    one      like     the 

3.  Oh,   how     can     you 

who  would  claim 

Sav  -  iour  knocks 

bid     Him   wait 

— • • • 

t:     r     r 

— i — 

-0- 

En- 

At 

'Till 

— •— 
-tl= 

— • — 

trance 
the 
an  - 

1 — 

1 — 0 — 

to 
sin  - 
oth 

0 

1 

• 

your 

uers 
-     er 

1 — 

-0- 

heart; 
door; 
day? 

0— 

■ 1 

t  '' 

V\  ill     you 

'Tis       no 

When     al   - 

0- • , 

r      ! — 

t     1/    1/     1/ 

^     k     * 

l>    '^    1 

-'X- — 

t 

^ 

-1 m •— f 


i|s       t        t         r 

r — N — ^ — ^ — I- 


Send  your  Lord   a  -  way  ?  Will  you     say,  "De  -  part?  "  He  will      all  your   tri  -  als   share; 
stran- ger  that     implores,  He   has  knocked  be  -   fore,    He    has      of  -  ten  sought  your  heart, 
read-  y     Je  -  sus  weeps    At  the     long      de  -  lay;'Twasfor      you   that   Je  -  sus   died, 


:t=t:: 


r-.a-tt— » 0 0 — 0 — »■ 

1;       './      '^       U      I  b      '^ 


tit: 


:^zE^;:l_:S — w — % — * — I 


He      will     cleanse     you     from 

Shall      He     cleanse        it      now 

And     'tis        you         He    longs 

i-tt — • s — r-*-- • • — 


all 

from 

to 


-0- 
sin. 
sin? 
win. 


'Tis       your      Sav 


your 


--Y: 


-I 1 — h/- 


-V — 


-8w^ — \==?^^ — ^ — 

r-ff — T a( : 


^.-^- 


Sav  -  iour   stand  -  ing        there, 


t  ■'- 


ii=i; 


let  Him    in, 
0 •■ 


-» ft m 1 — m V m 


Haste    and       let     Hi 


let     Him 
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No.  69. 

C.  H.  M. 


DOING   HIS  WILL. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


— t-      -m-     -M- 


^¥=T- 


S=T-:= 


1.  Just  to  trust  in  the  Lord,  jnst  to  lean  on  His  Word,  Just  to  feel  I  am 
,2.  When  my  way  dark- est  seems, when  are  blighted  my  dreams,  Just  to  feel  that  the 
3.    Then    my  heart    will    be    light,  tlien   my  path  will       be  bright,  If     I've    Je  -    sus     for 


-H^ ^r4 


-^-J. 


*-•= L — ff IJ ^^ — m — ,_. — cj> 


His     ev-  'ry    day  ;  Just    to  walk     by  His  side,  with  His  Spir  -  it      to  guide.  Just  to 

Lordknoweth  best;  Just    to  yield     to    Hiswill,     just    to    trust  and    be  still,    Jr.st  to 

my    dear- est  friend  ;        Count-ing   all      loss  but  gain,  such   a     friend  to      ob-tain,  True  and 


Chorus. 


--^ 


— N- 


-zh'. 


fol  -  low  where  He  leads  the  way. 
lean  on  His  bo  -  som  and  rest, 
faith  -  ful  He'll  be        to      the     end. 


Just      to   say     what     He  wants  me 


to 


what    He 


PP  ,  Slow o 

— \ \-| — I Ts: ^"^ — ^ s — I 


-N- 


~m — 


V 


wants    me 

^ 


And    be    still  when  He  whispers    to  me  ; 

to    say,  when  He    whis-pers     to 

n 


Just     to 


me; 


:•==; — i-.-s-t—i:^=i=^--^=)t=t=i:=i=i=r;g-~,—J-J-f=J=^^ 


go  where  Hewantsme    to      go 

where  He    wants  me    to     ro, 


Just     to    be     what  He  wants  me  to       be. 


1 r       <^ 


Oopyrlgbt  MDCCCXCVIII,  by  H.  L.  OlImoDr,  Wenonah  N.  J.    Died  by  per. 


No.  70. 


IT   IS   WELL  WITH    MY  SOUL. 


H.  G.  Spafford. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


?L^#=i=E2==t=i=t:g=:rJ=J=E|=:==|=S=E:g:z=t:E3;r=;;=; 


1.  Wlien  peace,  like     a         riv   -  er,  ut  -  teud  -  eth    my     way,    When     sor  -  rows, like 

2.  Though   Sa   -  tan  ishould  buf  -    let,  the'  tri    -    als  should  come,     Let      this    blest   as - 

3.  My       sill —  oh,    the      bliss      of  this  glo    -    ri  -  ous    tho't —  My       sin —  not     in 

4.  And,   Lord,  haste  the       day   when  the  faith  shall  be      sight,     Tlie  clouds     be  rolled 


r-— • — I — '^ • • r-'^ •« — • — v^ • 1 1 — I • — r-^f^ — 5* ^ — 


._l 


fc^=g- 


__ 


—6-— ! 


r- 


— I 

-7^ , 


sea  -    bil  -  lows,    roll;  What  -   ev    -    er  my      lot,     Thou  hast  taught    me 

sur  -  ance     con  -  trol.   That  Christ    hath  re  -   gard   -   ed     my      help  -  less 

part,     but     the    whole.    Is  nailed      to  His      cross     and      I        bear        it 

back       as        a      scroll.  The  trump   shall  re  -  sound,  and    the     Lord     shall 


:t=: 


-,ffi_i — 


:t: 


:-H: 


to 
es  • 
no 

de- 

-•- 


Chorus. 


I ^ Fis « — ^ — F-^ at-v — ^ — F— 1& —  I — i — ^— P ^ 

I 1 1 ^ ^ — I — ^ ^_i — e._i — ^ — I— ^ <^^— ^ — ^— J 


say.      It        is  well,       it        is  well  with  my  soul. 

tate,    And    hath  shed      His    own  blood  for  my  soul. 

niore,Praise    the  Lord,  praise    the  Lord,  oh,  my  soul. 

scend,"  E   -   ven  so," —  it         is  well  with  my  soul. 


It      is 


well 

It        is 


:--t=t=: 


-I— 


7^ — * — ^-4-^        J    :?t=-j=:  J 

^ i. 1— _, f— 1(2 J • 


— I- 


with  my 


well 


soul, It 

with    my    soul, 


is      well, 


well    with     njy     soul. 


I h- 


Coyjyright,  1904,  by  Johu  Clmroli  Co.     Hsed  by  per. 
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No.  71.   STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 


George  Duffield. 


Adam  Gkibel. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  .Te  -  sus,   Ye     sol-diers  of     the   cross;  Lift  high  His  roy  -  al 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  The  trum-pet   call    o  -    bey.  Forth  to     the  niight-y 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  Stand  in  II  is  strength  a- lone;  The   arm  of    flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not    be     long;  This  day  the  noise  of 


i^—.4-A-4-A 


.^__j_^ |_r_| 


-A 1 \—A- 


4: C-i 1 1 — —I — f-t — I — I H~F-i — -5 1 — -I— Fz^-v Fal — d — M m 

tt L_^ 1 — ,5) L^ 1 |K 0 — L^ 


ban  -    ner.   It      must  not    suf  -  fer      loss: 

con  -    flict.  In      this  His   glo-rious    day; 

fail  you,  Ye     dare  not  trust  your  own; 

bat  -    tie.  The  next,  the    vie-  tor's    song: 


From    vie-  fry    un  -  to       vie  -     t'ry    His 

"Ye      that  are  men  now   serve     Him"  A  - 

Put       on     the   gos  -  pel     arm  -    or.     Each 

To      Him  that    o  -  ver  -  com  -   eth,      A 


-M— 


-\- 


_, 1 0 u-i 0 L     ^ 5 W, 


— 1- 


-1 — h- 


-g— r- 


-J-f-r— 


I  I 


rit. 


^^m^^^m 


ar- my  shall  He  lead,       Till     ev -'ry  foe    is      vanquished.  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;      Let   cour  age  rise  with  dan  -  ger.  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  prayer;  Where  du- ty  calls,  or     dan  -  ger,   Be    nev  -  er  want-ing       there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;  He    with  the  King  of     glo  -  ry    Shall  reign  e  -  ter- nal  -  ly. 


I  ^  r   rit. 


-J— "l 


— I 1 — I — ^  • 


Copjrigbt,  MCMVI,  b;  Gelbel  &  Lebman,  Asalgaed,  MCMVI,  to  Adam  Oelbel  Uuslc  Co.     Used  bj  per. 


STAND   UP,  STAND   UP   FOR  JESUS.-Concluded. 

n     Chokus.   Harmony 


high  His   roy  -  al 

-•^    -0-  h-0- 

— • — 'i — '-»  — ^- 

U la 1 W- 


x—t-- 


ban  -  ner,    It     must  not, 

I 


It     must     not 


suf 


fer 


loss. 


-I — ^- 
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CONSECRATION. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 

-I N-J-       .^ 


No.  72. 

Mrs.  Mary  D.  James. 

1.  My   bod  -  y,  soul,  and  spir  -  it,      Je  -  sus,     I  gave    to      Thee,      A    con  -  se-crat- ed 

2.  0      Je- sus,  mighty    Sav  -  iour,      I    trust   in  Thy  great  name,     I    look   for  Thy  sal - 

3.  Oh,    let   the  fire,  de-scend-ing    Just  now   up- on     my     soul,    €on-sume  my  hum-ble 

4.  I'm  Thine,  Obless-ed      Je  -  sus,  Wash'd  by  Thy  precious    blood.  Now  seal    me  by    Thy 


Refrain. 


off  r  -  ing.  Thine     ev   ■ 
va    -    tion.   Thy  prom 


er-  more     to 
ise  now       I 


be. 
claim. 


off'r  -  ing.    And  cleanse  and  make  me     whole.) 
Spir   -   it,        A       sac    -    ri  -  fice       to      God.    J 


My     all      is    on    the    al   -  tar,  I'm 


H-^-^J- 


--1- 


rit. 


1/ 


wait- ing  for    the     fire; 


i^a=te=!i=?.-= 


=^E*E?r&:-£EEE£F,^ 

i=^=z:t:r-^-Frri-*-^-F-^' 


Wait-ing,wait-ing, wait- ing,  rmwait-in<^  for    tlie     fire. 


I 

Copyright  by  Mrs.  Jno.  F.  Knapp.     TTsed  by  per. 
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No.  73. 


NAILED  TO  THE  CROSS. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Bkeck. 
Duet.  Ad  lib. 


Grant  Colfax  Tdllar. 


■^-r-M- 


:ii^-i^^i^^^^^^=£^^ 


1.  There     was  One      who 

2.  He         is      ten  -    der 

3.  I  will  cling      to 


-J^ 


was  will  -  ing         to       die  in  my  stead     That 

and   lov  -  ing        and     pa    -    tient      with  me,     While 
my   Sav-  iour       and    nev    -     er  de-  part—      1 


He 

will 


soul,       so       un-  worth  -  y,  might  live, 

cleans  -  es       my  heart      of  its     dross, 

joy    -    fill  -    ly    jour  -  ney  each    day, 

N       N      1           s  > 


And    the     path 

But  "there's  no 

With     a       song 


-#-  •     -• 


to  the  cross 
con  -  dem-  na  - 
on      my    lips 

V       1 


was 
-I 


He 

tion' 
and        a 


^^=^ 


^i^=^ 


Refrain. 


g=^li:^£g| 


3^i^ 


fei^#|ife|Ep! 


song   in     my  heart.  That  ray  sins  have  been  ta  -  ken     a  -  way.  J 


■^^. 


'^     the  cross,  O      how  much    He    wa»  will  ing      to      bear!    With  what 


they     are  nailed  to      ,  •   •     * 


an  -  gnish;uidlos.s,   Je-suswent    to    the  cross 


0-'    -0-   -<5-' 

!  And  He  car  -  ried    my  sins  with  Him  there. 


Copyright,  MDCroXiIX,  by  TuUar- Meredith  Co.     U.sed  by  per. 


No.  74. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


JESUS  EVER   NIGH. 


Spanish  Melody.    Arr. 

^         '        n-A -^— 


-S- 


1.  Still      with     my  Sav  -  iour      when    the  sun     sinks      in     the  west,        Still         in     the 

2.  On    -     I7       in     Je  -    sus         has     my  soul       su-  preme  de  light,  Je  -    sus   who 

3.  Dawn,      hap  -  py  morn  -  ing,       day      of  glad  -   ness     and     of     rest,     Bright      day     of 

f2 .m^±_^^^0 0 r  V^S — *— — ^  " 

—I R »-T 1 


I     I 


:t=: 


gloam  -  ing,      Lean  -    ing    on       His      breast; 
robes       me  in       His  gar  -  ments    white; 

crown  -    ing,        last        of     all         and        best; 


And       un  -  til 

So,       un  -  til 

Rise,    thou  Sun 


r- 

the    morn  -  ing 

the      day     dawn 

of     beau    -    ty, 


^^^— >  0—-^m-- — m — •  » — F-j \\^ ^ — I—  ^- 


:tz:^: 


i 


breaks  e  -  ter 
I  shall  rest 
O         re-  veal 


&=zti=t:: 


nal         in         the     sky, 
be  -   neath     His  wing. 

Thy      glo   -    ry 

-#• 


now, 

-'5'- 


r — r 

Shall     my     pre  -    cious      Sav  -    iour 

Then  shall  dwell        for    -      ev     -     er 

Ev  -  'ry  tongue     shall      bless     Thee 


iSEf 


:t 


t=: 


3=^. 


— */- 


1 


-' r-# * — — I 


Slower. 


Chorus. 


be     ev  -    er       nigh,   -v 
my  God     and     King.   > 

'ry  knee  shall       bow.  J 

-»-     .. 

=:5=tr=t:=|:i^ 


Je  -  sus,      my 


Sav  -  iour,     stay     for  -  ev    -    er 


bt: 


Words  coprright,  MOM,  bj  J.  M.  Black.     Uaed.bj  per. 


No.  75. 


A   LITTLE  TALK   WITH  JESUS. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


-ff-^ PS I--I 1 1 d 1 — I 1 1 ■ l->=-i d— r S • m — I 


:4=q=q=| 


1.  A  lit    -    tie     talk    witli    Je  -    sus,      Hovv     it  smooths  the   rug  -  god 

2.  Ah,  this         is     what    I'm  want  -  ing,  His  love  -    ly    face       to 

3.  I  can    -    not     live   witli-  out     Him,         Nor         would      I       if  I 

,^_ — _^:^,-,_^-i — • — :fi — •-,-^ — ^ #:r::^^_,_^_i — « — ^ — ^. 


road! 

see; 

could; 


' — ,— p; f-t r^ P--,— F-- F F — |— f^--T 

z^-fz:=2=i=?^;r.»z3=r.iz=r=i;J=:t:z3Tt:^ 


How    it     seems      to      help     me       on  -  ward,   When    I      faint      be  -  neath    my     load; 
And    I'm    not        a  -  fraid     to       say        it,  I  know    He's  want  -  ing      me. 

He  is         my     dai  -    ly       por  -  tion,  My  med    -    i   -  cine    and     food. 


^ ^-r— 


- — • — 0—^-0— — • « g — '--0 


Ps-r-\- 


When  my  heart        is   crushed  with  sor  -  row,     And     my     eyes     with  tears    are 

He  gave      His    life       a        ran  -  sora,         To  make     me      all      His 

He      is        al    -     to  -  geth  -  er      love  -    ly;  None        can      with  Him   com 


— I— 

dim, 
own, 
pare; 


I 


There    is     naught  can  yield    me     com  -  fort 
And    He'll  ne'er     for-  get     His    prom-  ise 
Chief     -     est         a  -  mong  ten    thou  -  sand, 


Like     1 
To 

And 


lit    -    tie    talk    with     Him. 
me,      His  pur-chased    one. 
fair  -    est      of      the        fair. 


Copyright  by  Wm    G.  Fischer.    Used  by  per. 


tL--:!i=Eit±i=ff.— |t=:tzEzt=3J 


No.  76. 


I    REMEMBER   CALVARY. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  Where  He  may    lead    me      I      will      go.       For      I     have  learned  to  trust  Him    .so, 

2.  O       I        de  -  light   in     His   com-  mand,   Love    to      he       led      by  His  dear  liand, 

3.  On  -  ward     I        go,     nor  doubt  nor     fear.     Hap  -  pv    with  Christ,  my  Sav-  iour   near, 

-•-•   -•-       -9-        -•-      -•-      -•-       -0- 
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Copjright,  UCH,  by  J.  M.  Black.     Used  by  per. 


I    REMEMBER   CALVARY.— Concluded. 

g,iZ--j-li=iL-j£Pzj=i^=ri=g=^f=i|=:^=zg=M=il=^ 


And      I      re-  mem -her  'twas  for  me, 

His    di-vine  will       is    sweet  to  me, 

Trust-ing  that  I      some   day  shall  see 

3  -•-•    -#-  -f5>- 


That  He  was    slain     on      Cal  -  va 

Hallowed    by  blood-stained  Cal  -  va 

Je  -  sus    my  Friend   of      Cal  -  va 


ly- 


Chorus.  3 

:rfez:z;=^=i:CT=1===1==H"^l;?=Fq==:iS=-.=^==:^ 


Je  -  sus  shall   lead      me   night  and     day,      Je  -  sns  shall   lead      me      all    the 


way. 


!/<>);  r> — h — I h — F-ia 


No.  77. 

Henry  F.  Lyte. 


ABIDE   WITH    ME. 

^-r ' n -r ^— r^ — I — I — \-' 


WiLi,iAM  H.  Monk. 


y  ^-d.  <s — « — g-F^H — ^— Fi— i — I — *— F^ — \-^ — ^- — t— -^ 1— F'— i— «-a*— F^^ — I 


1.  A-bide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  e-ven-tide.    The  darkness  deepens — Lord,  with  me  a-bide! 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim, its  glories  pass  a  -  way ; 

3.  I    need  thy  presence    ev'ry  passing  hour.  What  hnt  Thy  grace  Ciin  foil  the  tenipter'spow'r? 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom, and  point  me  to  the  skies; 


J_,J_*_^_«. 


0—0-^0 — •— L^ Lg 0 — ^_L,_5 — ,__#_C^ S— LS" •-■ 


When  oth-er   help  -  ers   fail, and  comforts  flee.  Help  of  the  helpless,0,    a  -  bide  with    me 

Change  and  de  -  cay     in       all    around  I     see;      O  Thon.  who  changest  not.abide  with    me 

Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  clond  and  sunshine, O. abide  with  me 

Heav'n's  morning  breaks, and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee!  In  life.iii  death, O  Lord, abide  with  me 

-•H       I       I  I  I 


-^~0 
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No.  78. 

Wm.  Woodward. 

M    Li         Slow. 


BROTHER,   WILL  YOU  GO? 


Mrs.  W.  V.  Bakek. 


1.  A    -     way     be-yond  the    stars    which   the     mid- night  sky     un    -    folds,    There  are 

2.  There-are cit- ies  rich  in    grand-  enr        iu  -   vit  -  ing  you      to         come,  And 

3.  There  leap     the  lame  for     joy,     there    the    blind     re-  ceive  their      sight ;         There 

N     !  -       -] ^^-.-J ^^— J ^-^J^  ^ 


>    _J_, 


m^mi 


H^ 0  —  0—1 


11^1=1=:;^=^—^--^ 


« • 0 0—110— 1 i-Jj^^ ^ g ^—C,        , •— C# 0 0 •- 


---ir-'tf' 


scenes  of  rar  -  est  beau  -  ty,  and  pal  -  a  -  ces  of  gold  ;  And  o'er  that  love  -  ly 
who  can  tell  the  wealth  of  a  heav'u-ly  cit  -  y  home?  Its  ru  -  ral  scenes,  its 
ears  longclosed  to  sound  will     be    rav-ished  with  de  -    light;  There  tongues  that  never 


-u-U— # 0 — # y_p#_i — 0 #  -,-# • — • 0 — r-  . « — p» 0 — 0- 0 — I 

_t_l j__| ^-Ct :i^__e^l j— J:C— 1^ ^ 


• — =# — •— cs « — a S— LS^  j^ii^—Lgi — 0 — 0—^0— eg 0 — 0 — 0 — 


-•- :  -0-    -0-    -0- 

pro-spect  there  falls    no    win-ter's     snow,  There  warblers  sing     in     end- less  spring,  O 

mansions,  its    crys- tal  streams  that    flow.        All,   all      are  free     for   you    and  me,     O 

iit-tered     a     sen- teuce  here      be  -  low,      Burst  in  -    to  song  thro'    a   -  ges  long,  O 


■I 1^— "-rerf — r— "^r — \j—\ — '^ 


rail. 


brother,  will  you  go?  There  warblers  sing  in  end-less  spring,  O  l)rother,  will  you  go? 
brother,  will  you  go?  All,  all  are  free  for  j'ou  and  me,  O  brother,  will  you  go? 
brother,  will  you     go?    Burst  in  -  to  song  thro' u  -  ges  long,     O  brother,  will  you  go? 


.    -0-  -0-    ^-     -»■ 

:5==iEi=tz=»-bt:; 
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No.  79. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCH,  bv  Jno.  R.  Sweney.     Used  by  per.  of  Mrs.  I..  E    Sweney. 

THE  STILL  SMALL  VOICE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swenf.y. 


— J-^4 


« — l-H 1 3 — |-(a— r — h^^^^^H ^ — H • S 


1^-2:4 


1.  List    ■     en      to      the     "still,  small  voice, ' 

2.  Call    -    ing  thee    from     self        and    sin, 

3.  Call    -    ing  thee       to       no    -     bier  aims, 


Soft 
And 
And 


r 

as       moon  beams  fall 
false,    world  -  ly    pleas 
a        true         en  -  deav 


i^i^^Eiii^ 


-(&- 


-G>-  — I- 

Copyright,  MDCCCLXXXIX,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney.     Used  by  per.  of  Mrs.  L.  K.  Sweuey 


THE  STILL,  SMALL  VOICE. -Concluded. 


H-.-- ^ 


^^gi=^_^fe?ii|g==^|3^ 


'Tis      the       Ho  -   ly      Spir    -    it    speaks,      Gen  -  tly,      gen  -  tly      call 
To       the       life  that's  "hid      with  Christ,"     To  e    -    ter  -  nal     treas 

To        a       bless  -  ed        fel    -   low  -  ship         With  Thy      Lord   lor   -   ev 

^- 

#- 


t=\zz 


^P 


P-^ 


-^- 


bit: 


ing. 
ures. 
er. 

f2 , 


-^m^ 


Chorus 


rit. 


g^gii^i^^ 


I— r 


^^- 
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No.  80. 


I    DO   BELIEVE. 


Chaki.es  Wesley. 


Unknown. 


&^H 


1.  Fa  -  ther,      I     stretch     my   hands     to     Thee,      No      oth   -   er      help         I       know; 

2.  What     did   Thine     on    -    ly       Son      en-  dure       Be  -  fore       I      drew      my    breath; 

3.  O         Je   -  sus,  could       I        this      be  -  lieve,       I       now  should  feel      Thy     pow'r; 


-fS- 


-f-- 


-h- 


:t: 


It 


Cho. — I         do       be  -  lieve,       I       now      be  -  lieve,   That      Je  -  sus     died 


-r- 

for 


-g -^— 5— Fi — -« — -^- 

-^- — s— *— F- — • — «*- 


=  ^= 


I         Z).  C.  for  Chorus. 
:^ -t—  — H 


^; 


^ 


--t=- 


If        Thou  with-draw      Thy  -  self  from    me,        Ah,     whith-er    shall       I  go? 

What  pain,  what    la     -    bor        to        se  -  cure       My       soul  from  end    -less         death! 
And      all      my  wants   Thou  would'st  re- lieve.     In         this    ac  -  cept  -   ed  hour. 


■a- 


1 


-(2-  -f. 

:t=Fti: 


=F^--I 


-<2- 


p s_ 


A   ~    -f  _ 

:t:= 


And       thro'    His  blood,   His         pre  cious  blood,    I 


-I p 

r— r— r 

shall  trom  sin 


^M^ 


be 


free. 


No.  81. 


NEARER  TO  THEE. 


Maktha  J.  Lankton, 


WM.  J.  KlKKPATUICK. 


1.  When    doubt    and    conflict    weigh    me    down,     and    clouds    be  -  fore      nie      rise, 

2.  Wlien    joys    that  once    I    thought    so     true.     Have      lost     eacii  balm  -  y        sweet, 

3.  While    day    by    day,    I    journey    on,   To reach    that  world    sub-  lime. 


m. 


ni^ 


n 


Whose  gath'ring  gloom  and  deep'ning  shade.  With  sor  -  row  fills  mine  eyes. 
And  withered  hopes,  like  summer  flowers,  Lie  crushed  be  -  neath  my  feet. 
That   stands    in   perfect   loveliness.  Be         -  -  yond     the     shore     of      time  ; 


'Tis    then    I    lift    my   fainting    soul.  In prayer    that         I         may  be 

With    quivering    lip    and    yearning    heart,    I  pray        on        bend  -  ed  knee, 

My    faith    looks   up    and    softly    breathes.   The      prayer     so         dear        to  me. 


No.  82. 


Copyright,  MDCCOLXXXVII,  by  John  J.  Hood.     Used  by  per. 

KEEP  THY   FAITH   STEADY. 


Matha  J.  Lankton. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


Keep  Thy  faitli  steady, 
Keep  Thy  faith  steady. 
Keep  Tliy  faith  steady. 


my 
my 
my 


broth 
broth 
broth 


rav, 
be; 
one 
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Copyright,  MDCCCLXXXVI,  by  John  J.  Hood,     Used  by  per. 


KEEP  THY  FAITH  STEADY.-Concluded. 


Clear  as  the  brow  of  the  mom  -  injr, 
Pray,  and  be-lievewheu  thou  pray  -  est, 
Then  will  the  bless-in<j;  thou     seek  -    est 


Bright  as  the  eye  of  the 
Love  luith  an  an-swer  for 
•Drop  like  the  dew  from  His 


day. 
thee, 
throne. 


^      l^      ^      ^      'i^      'k/ 
Choeus. 


±=t=E=(i=^=^z=B=z(i=Szz:Eit=t=^=| 

:^zz=^zz=:E:izz:tnzitz=tz=t=--tr— E=^^^==l 

— 1^ '—. — I 
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Tran         -         -      qnil  -  ly      shin 
Tran  -  quil  -  ly,    tran  -  quil  -  ly      shin 


ing, 


er,      no,    nev  -  er 


ing, 
ing, 


r- —0 0 0 • • • — I \ •-- — I — ^ ^ ' ^ — B0 * — |— s— ; s— . — ■ 


^^1^1/^  ^       ^       •J       ¥ 

keep thy  faith     stead         -        y,  and    wait,    oh,  wait  on   the 

Keep  thy  faith  steady,  keep  thy  faith  steady, 

0 0 • • r— •— • 0 • • F rH 1 F- 


Lord. 
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=^=^=^: 
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No.  83. 


NEARER,    MY  GOD,   TO  THEE. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Lowell  Mason. 


— n-l- 


:=1: 


::^: 


:t 


Near  -  er,    my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er 


-<5>- 


-<&,- 


to  Thee,  E'en 
Tho'  like  a  wan- der  -  er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Dark 
There    let  the  way    ap-pear.   Steps     uu  -  to      heav'n;     All 


be      a    cross 
o  -  ver    me. 


tho'  it 
ness  be 
that  Thou  send-est    me, 


Lfi: 


Ai 


l-^--^- 


r-p- 


3ZZr^5=lZ3 


Z).S'.— Near 


That     rais  -  eth   me ; 
My        rest     a      stone, 
In        mer  -  cy     giv'n; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  ])e,  Near 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be.  Near 
An  -  gels    to  beck  -  on   me     Near 


er,     my  God,  to  Thee, 

I  D.S. 

\- 

(S> *- 

er,     my  God.  to  Tlice. 

er,     my  God,  to  Thee, 

er,     my  God,  to  Thee. 


a 


:^-±g=3:i:f=i=i=^r|=p^=^:i=rgd:=E=: 


T=t=S3rgz=^: 


:=t==bt=^=t=R==t=^-=^ 


Near  -  er      to     Thee. 


No.  84. 


OH,  TO   BE   LIKE   HIM. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 

Duet.  P^      |^ 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


^ 


^,i 


ly , — i;f--— I — — , — p 


1.  Oh,     to      be     like  Him,        Ten-der     and     kind, 

2.  Oil,     to      be     like  Him,     Quick    to        o  -  bey, 

3.  Oh,     to      be     like  Him,     Tempt- ed       in     vaiu, 


-•-* — I — 

Gen  -  tie       in        siiir-it, 
Child -like    and      truthful, 
Dwell- ing    with     sin-ners. 


9-      -      -r     -# 

Low  -  ly        in  mind; 
Read  -  y        to       say, 

Yet   with  -  out  stain; 


More  like  to 
"I  and  my 
Giv  -  ing      our 


Je  -  sus. 
Fa  - ther 
life  -  work 


Day  af  -  ter  day. 
Pur  -  pose  have  one, 
Sin  -  ners       to        save. 


_2i— ^r:z4^=zs=F=ri«=q: 
5^^* *-'=-^^' 

Filled  with    His      Spir-it, 
Thine,        not      my  will, 
Tri  umph  -  ing        o  -  ver 


Chorus. 


i^zipii 


Now   and 

Ev  -   er 

Death  and 


like  Him, 


We    must 


N    -•- 


Sav  -  iour,   Close      to      His       side. 


-fl -J— r 


Copyright,  MDCCCLXXXI,  by  Jno.  R.  Svi 
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-si- 


No.  85.         ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN   SOLDIERS. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 


(Tune— ONWARD. 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 


-A—1-. 


r- 

1.  Onward,  Christian     sol-diers!  Marchiny:     as      to     war.  With  the  cross   of     Je   -sus 

2.  At    the  sign     of      tri-umph      Satan's  host  doth  flee;     On, then, Christian   sol  -  diers, 

3.  Like     a  might  -  y       ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Broth-ers,  we    are  tread -ing 


m\ 


-X 


« V- 1 


it 


=F= 


^^^^^ 


ONWARD  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS.-Concluded. 


• * e J_J_g,_i_€._^ C_^ 0 0 ^_L_^ 


Christ,  the     ro}'-  al 
Hell's  foun-da-tions 
Where  tlie  saints  have  trod;     We    are    not     di  ■ 


Mas 

qiv 

vid 


=fe 


ter, 
er 
ed, 


Leads    a-  gainst  the     foe; 
At   the  shout   of    praise; 
All  one     bo  -  dy       we, 


.]^^4-4- 


-I — I — ^-r-l i 1 — -I—, , 


Chorus. 


-- iiqzzzqz=i!=:iq=tq: 


::^: 
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Forward    in  -    to     l)at  -    tie, 
Brothers,  lift  your 
One  in  hope  and 


go!  ) 
raise.  >  < 


See,  His   ban-ners 
voic  -  es,      Lond  your  anthems  raise.  V  Onward,  Christian    sol-  diers  ! 
doc  -  trine,  One     in    char-  i    -    ty.     J 


:^s^s=J=f=^i 


r— r- 


— ^f 


II 


l^ 


March-ing     as       to   war. 


With  the  cross     of     Je   -   sus       Go-  ing     on      be-fore. 
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No.  86. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 

(Tune— WOODWORTH.     L.  M.) 


, \ 


W.  B.  Bradbuky. 

'        -J A- 


1 1  ■    I     ^^ 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 a 
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just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

:fc4 


I         am,witli-out      one  plea,     But  that     Thy  blood   was   shed      for    me, 

I         am    and     wait-  ing     not      To     rid      my   soul    from   one    dark    blot, 

I         am    tho'    toss'd    a  -  bout,  With  ma-ny  a       con-  flict,  many     a  doubt, 


1=1— -^^q^q=F=f="- 


And  that  Tliou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Tliee;     O  Lamb  of 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanseeach  spot,0  Latiib  of 

Fightings  and    fears  with-  in,    with-out,      O  Lamb  of 

r,  ^      .J      It  :&     If:  J-TJ'if;    :&  -fi 


-1=2 


(2- 


:t: 


:t: 


m 


God, 
God, 
God, 

^(2 

-^= 


come, 
come, 
come, 


1 


1- 

^- 

— I- 

I 
I 
I 


:t=: 


come. 
come, 
come. 


Q 


il 


No.  87.      THOUGH   YOUR   SINS   BE  AS  SCARLET. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Duet.    Gently. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  "Tho'  yonr  sins       be         as    scar  -  let,  They  shall  be     as  wliite   as    snow; 

2.  Hear   the   voice      that      entreats  you,    Oli,    re  -  turn  ye    un  -   to     God! 

3.  He'll     for  -  give      your   trans-gres-sions,  And  re  -  mem-ber  them  no   more; 


as  snow: 
to  God! 
no   more; 


Tho'  they      be 

He       is        of 

"Look   un   -    to 


, — I — ^ 1 — I- — I 1 i-^ 1- 

__j 1 1 — t_il 1{ _1 1 — 
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red like    crim  -  son,    They     shall     be  as     wool;" 

great com-  pas  -  sion,    And        of      won-  drous  love; 

me, ye        peo  -  pie,"  Saith     the    Lord     your   God; 


"Tho'  your  sins 
Hear  the  voice 
He'll    for  -  give 


scar   -  let,     Tho'  your     sins 
that     en  -  treats     you,   Hear   the     voice 
your  trans  -  gres  -  sions,  He'll   for    -  give 


■0 0 # • 1 1— — ^ rg; 1 

^  ^    -\       4- 


be  as  scar  -  let, 
that  en  -  treats  you, 
your  trans   gres  -  sions, 


P  ritard. 


1  "       .^.  .0-      ^.      ^ .      -0.         0'     -_-      -d*- 


They   shall    be 
Oh,      re  -  turn 
And     re  -  mem 


as  white  as 
ye  un  -  to 
ber    them      no 


snow, 
God! 
more, 


They  shall     be 
Oh,       re  -  turn 
And      re  -  mem 


as  white  as  snow, 
ye  un  -  to  God! 
ber    them      no      more. 


II 


No.  88. 
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HIDE    MY  SOUL. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


0— b-^-i 1 s ^ — \ 

1.  Source   of   life's   e  -  tcr  -  nal 

2.  Source   of   life's   e  -  ter  -  nal 

S  S  N  N  \ _,_^ ^  

-gb-4-a^»— ^— ^— ^— ^-F^ ^-^1 \} — "^ — \j—V—^-\^zz:Mn^S. 

Cho. — Where  tempta  -  tion  can  -  not  harm     me,       Nor      the  tem-ter's  pow'r  a  -  lann  me; 

Copyright,  MDOCCXCIV,  by  Jno    R.  Sweney.    Used  by  ]  er.  of  Mrs.  I,.  E.  Swcnev. 


sprui 
sprin. 


Un  -    to    Thee  my    all       I        bring; 
Thou  whose  name  'tis  jov      to       sing; 


HIDE   MY  SOUL.— Concluded. 


Fine. 


Con    -    se  -  crate  tiiis  heart    of 
By       Tliineown    al  -  might  y 


mine, 
hand 


J^:^=t:==^--i^--i^--i|--rf^&H-zz=5=E|^ 
lg:t>z=^-v — ^ — ^ — * — m — p-F- ~h» 


From     the  waves  tliat  dark  -  ly        roll, 


Seal 
Lead 


me,  Lord,   for  -  ev 
me    thro'    this   des 


er    thine, 
ert    land. 


^- 


In       Thy  light,    O     hide     my    soul. 


J H—t HT S 


-Hlr PS- 


_J 


f-^: 


the  Rock  no  storm  can      move 
me  strength  to  do  Thy      will, 

..  ^ 


In        Thy  deep, nn- meas- ured    love, 
Grace      to    walk  be  -  side  Thee    still, 


-■yl—]^- 


I          ^     >      i>      ^    u_     -«•-  • 
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rit 

D  r,'  r'A,nr-.,Q 
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|5--^-«--s-5-r-t^-F 

From      the  waves  that  dark-  ly 
In      Tliineown  ap-  point-  ed 

1                  ^'        .                .     ^•--    -•- 
7--^ 1 " a • 1 1 — 

roll, 
way, 

-1 

~5~ 

In       Thy  light,  0    hide     my    soul. 
Trust  -  ing     on    from  day      to      day. 

1          ^     N 
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No.  89.        BLEST   BE  THE  TIE  THAT   BINDS. 


John  Fawcett. 


(Tune-DENNIS.     S.M.) 


H.  G.  Naqkli. 


^nl=^f;5 
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1.  Blest     be 

2.  Be  -   fore 

3.  We      share 


the 
our 
our 


tie 
Fa 


that  binds  Our 
ther's  throne  We 
tual     woes  ;      Our 


hearts 
pour 


our 
tual 


Chris  -    tian     love  ; 
ar      -      denl  pray'rs ; 
bur     -     dens    bear. 


r- 


^•-  -'-     -•-^,  III  -*■ 

The      fel    -  low  -  ship        of  kin  -  dred      minds     Is        like        to  that 

Our      fears,  our      hopes,  our  aims      are      one,       Our     com  -  forts  and 

And     oft     -  en        for        each  oth    -    er        flows      The     sym    -    pa   -  thiz 


— L| 1 — !_[:_ 


-^ , — 
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No.  90. 


LEAD,    KINDLY   LIGHT. 


John  H.  Newman 


Rev.  John  Bacchu*  Dykes. 

-I- 
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1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,   a-mid  th' encircling  gloom,        Lead  Thon    ine      on!    The  night  is 

2.  I      was  not     ev  -  erthus,norpray'd  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead    nie      on;       I  loved  to 

3.  So     long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me, sure  it   still  Will    lead     me      on     O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and    I     am     lar  from   home;  Lead  Thon   me      on!    Keep  Thou  my      feet;       I 

choose  and  see   my  path;  but    now     Lead  Thon    me      on!         I     loved  the       gar  -    ish 

fen,  o'ercragand   tor -rent,    till      The  night     is      gone,    And  with  the     morn   those 
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do  not  ask  to 
day,  and,  spite  of 
an  -  gle     fac  -  es 
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see             The     dis  -  tant  scene  ;  one  step   e  -   nough  for     me. 

fears.       Pride  ruled  my     will.     Re-member     not  past   years! 

smile      Which    I       have  loved  long,since,  and  lost  a-  while! 
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No.  91, 


ONLY  A  LITTLE  WORD. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  On-  ly       a        lit- tie  word,     soft-ly    and  kind  -  ly  Breathed  in    the     ear     of    the 

2.  On-  ly       a        lit- tie  word,     care- ful  -  ly   spok-en,     Borne  to    the     lost    on    the 

3.  On  -  ly      a       lit- tie  word,    spok-en     for      Je  -  sus,      Tell- ing  His     pit-  y,  com - 
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sad    and     op-  pressed  ;   Oh,  how     it      ten-  der  -  ly      steals  like      a      mel  -  o  -  dy 
des  -  ert   that    roam,  Breaks  like    the   morn-ing  light,     chas- ing     the    drear  -  y  night, 
pas  -  sion   and     love,      Out     of      the     path    of     sin        thou-sands  may  gath- er       in, 
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ONLY  A   LITTLE  WORD. 


O   -   ver   life's  bil  -  lows,  aud  lulls   them     to     rest. 

Point  -  ing   them  up  -  ward,  and  lead  -  ing   them  home. 

Joy  -  ful       to     en  -   ter     His  king-dom       a  -  bove. 


Concluded. 

Chorus.  , 
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On 
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a      lit  -  tie  word. 
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on  -  ly 


lit-tle  word,  On-  ly 
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a    lit-tle  word, whispered  in  love,    whispered  in  love. 
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No.  92. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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ARISE,    MY  SOUL,  ARISE. 


Lewis  Edson. 
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1.  A   -  rise,  my  soul,   a-  rise;    Shake    off  thygnilt-y      fears;     The  bleeding    sac-  ri - 

2.  He        ev  -  er    lives   a  -  bove,      For     me      to     in -ter  -  cede;      His    all  -  re-deem-ing 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears,    Re-ceivedon    Cal  -  va  -    ry;     They  pour  ef-feot-ual 

4.  My      God    is     rec  -  on -oiled;    His  pard'ning  voice   I       hear:      He  owns  me    for    His 

II  11 


r=3^: 


t: 


-» — I— I 1 1— 


-^_^. 


'f^^=^ 


— _l — C-S 1 ^ -I — I 1 1 — F — I 1 1 1 — F^ — ^ —    I     I 


fice        In       my      be  -  half     ap  -  pears:      Be  -  fore     the  throne  my    Sure  -  ty  stands, 

love,      His      pre  -  cious  blood     to     plead;    His   blood      a-  toned  for      all      our     race, 

pray 'rs.  They  strong- ly     plead    for      me:    "For-give     him,     O  for  -  give,"  they   cry, 

child;       I       can      no      Ion  -  ger      fear:    With   con  -    ti  -  dence  I       now   draw  nigh, 
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Be  -  fore     the  throne  my  Sure-  ty    stands.  My  name  is     writ- ten      on  His  hands. 

His  blood     a  -  toned    for     all      our     race,    And  sprinkles    now    the  throne  of      grace. 

"For-give    him,      O       for-give,"  they    cry,  "Nor  let     that  ran-somed  sin    -  ner      die." 

With  con  -   fi  -dence      I     now   draw  nigh.  And,  "Father,    Ab  -  ba.    Fa    -  ther,    cry. 
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No.  93.     BLESSED  ARE  THE   PURE   IN    HEART. 


Matthew  v:  8. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 
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Bless- ed      are      the     pure     in  heart,         Bless -ed      are      the      pure     in     heart, 
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Bless-  ed      are     the     pure      in     heart;     for    they shall  see      God 

they  shall  see    God  for  they  shall  see    God 
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shall  see      God. 
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Bless  -  ed       are     the     pure      in    heart:   For      they shall  see      God. 

they  shall  see  God, 
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ed,  bless        -        ed 
bless  -  ed,  bless- ed,        bless  -  ed 
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are       the     pure     in       heart: 

are        the    pure,       the   pure         in    heart: 
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BLESSED  ARE  THE   PURE   IN    HEART.-Concluded. 
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For   they   shall    see      (jod, 


For   they   shall    see 


For   they      shall  see 
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Slowly. 
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God, 


Bless     -     ed 
Bless  -  ed, 


are     the  pure  in     heart:  For  they        shall    see     God. 

bless  -  ed,  they  shall     see      God. 
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o.  94. 

Dr.  Hkbek. 


HOLY,    HOLY,    HOLY. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly 

2.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho 

3.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho 
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Lord,     God   Al  -  might  -  y!  Ear  -  ly     in     the 

all   the  saints  a  -   dore     Thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

tho'  the  dark-ness   hide     Thee,  Tho'  the  eye     of 
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morn    -    ing     our    songs  shall  rise  to  Thee, 

gold  -  en  crowns   a  -  round  the   glass  -  y  sea; 

sin  -  fnl    man  Thy     glo  -  ry     may  not       see; 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -   ly, 

Cher  -  u  -  him   and 

On  -  Iv     Tliou  art 
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mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-  e^  Trin  -  i  -  tyl 
fall  -  ing  down  l)e  -  fore  Thee,  Whicli  wert,  and  art,  and  ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
there    is    none   be-  side     Thee,    Per  -    feet    in    pow'r,      in        love,  and  pu  -    ri  -    ty. 


^P- 


?ir-«ti:3=^=£2=ct:?=p=zt=d=: 

-^^=tEfez=z=2=:E^=.-Ez=t=p=: 

-J= ^ — ^ — ^r — i^r    I  " 


r  I   I 


No.  95. 


THE   NEW  SONG. 


Flora  L.  Best. 
Moderato. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  There  are  songs  of  joy  that    I  loved  to  sing,  When  my  heart  was  as  blithe  as  a    bird...  in  spring; 

2.  Therearestrainscif  home  that  aredearas  life,  And  I    list   to  them  oft 'mid  the  din ofstrife; 

3.  Can  my  lips  be  mute,  or  my  heart  be  sad.  When  the  gra-cious   Mas-ter  hath  made...  me  glad? 

4.  I  shall  catch  the  gleam  of  its  jas- per  wall  When  I  come  to  the  gloom  of  the   e     -     veu-fall, 
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Butthesong  I  havelearn'd  is    so  full   of  cheer,  That  the  dawn  shines  out  in  the  darkness  drear. 
But  I  know  of      a  liome  that  is  wondrous  fair,  And  I   sing  the  psalm  they  are  singing  there. 
When  He  points  where  the  ma- ny      man-sions  be,     And   sweet- ly  says, 'There  is  one  for  thee'? 
For  I  know  that  the  shadows,  dreary    and  dim,  Have  a  path  of  light  that  will  lead  to   Him. 
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Choeus.   Faster. 
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new  song,  I  can 

O,    the  new,  new  song, 
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sing  it    now  With  the  ran    '    -  som'd  throng: 

I    can  sing  just  now  With  the  ransom'd,  the ransom'd  throng: 
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Pow-  er  and  do  - 
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min  -  ion  to   Him  that  shall  reign ;  Glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

that  shall  reign ; 
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From  "  Oems  of  Praise."     Uied  bj  per.  of  Mrs.  L.  E.  Swenej. 


No.  96. 

M.  S.  Haycraft. 

Andante  tranquillo. 


FOR    EVERMORE. 


Arthur  J,  Jamouneau. 
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1.  Tho'  here 

2.  O      cit    - 


we    list      no 
y    calm    and 
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7noZ<o  cres, 
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more 
fair, 


The   tones 
O        ha   - 


we  loved     so 
ven     ev   -    er 


well, 
blest, 


Our   precious  ones       for 
By      Je  -sus'  grace    we, 
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ev    -    er-  more  With 
too,    shall  share  Thy 
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the         Re-deem  -  er 
glo    -    ry    and     thy 


dwell.       There  hearts    no     sor-  row 
rest.  .Safe,  safe       up  -  on      the 
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C071  molto  espress. 
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sweet- ly  blow  Thro'  nev    -    er-end-ing     day; 
ev  -  er-raore,  We' 11  praise    the  Lord  our   God; 


Thro'  nev  -  er  -  eud-ing   day. 
We'll  praise  the  Lord  our   God. 
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THY  WILL, 


Sir  John  Bowring. 


O   LORD, 

("CHANT.") 


BE   DONE." 


lu  devious  way  The  hurrying  stream  of 
If  o'er  us  shiue  A  gladdening  and        a 


Arr.  by  Chas.  M.  Hattersley. 
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Yet  still  our  grateful 
This  prayer  will  make  it  more 


i^= 
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hearts      shall      say,  Thy     will,      O       Lord,     be       done ! 

di    -     vine  Thy     will,       O       Lord,     be       done ! 
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BELLS  OF   EASTER. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


1.  Sun-shiue  has    soat-tered    the 

2.  Hearts  that  were  heav  -  y        re 

3.  Glad-  ness     is       fill  -  iny;    the 
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gloom, 

joice, 

world, 
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wake ! 
wake! 
wake! 


wake ! 
wake! 
wake ! 


Lil-ies    are  breathing  per    -    fume,  While  shad-ows   the  skies  now  for     -     sake. 

List    to   each  ju  -  bi- lant      voice,  For  dawu  in      its    glo  -  ry    doth       break! 

Ban-  ners   of  hope  are    un  -    furled,  Let     all    in     the    rap-  ture  par    -    take. 


Bells 

List, 


of   Eas-ter   are  ring  -  ing, 
the  ech  -  oes  are  steal  -  ing. 


•i  '•  'lift' 
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*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  suhk  by  the  school     The  upper  note  Csmall )  may  be  played,  sung 
by  a  few  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.    In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. " 
Note.— Can  be  used  for  Easter. 


BELLS  OF  EASTER.— Concluded. 
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Bells   of  Eas-  ter  are 


peal  - ing 
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No.  99. 


JESUS,    LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 
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(Tune-MARTYN.) 


FlNE. 


Simeon  Butler  Marsh. 
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1.  Je-sns, Lover   of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bo-som      fly,  While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

2.  Other  refuge  have  I  none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee:     Leave,0  leave  me  not  a-lone, 
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Safe  in-to  the  haven  guide,    O  receive  my  soul  at       last! 
~Cov-er  my  defenseless  head  With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing! 
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While  the  tempest  still  is  high! 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 


Hide  me, O  my  Saviour, hide,     Tillthestormof  life  is   past; 
All  ray  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed.  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
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COME,  YE   DISCONSOLATE. 


Thomas  Mooke,  alt ,  and  Thos.  Hastings. 
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Come,yedis-con-so-late,  where'e  ye 
Joy  of  the  de-so-late,  light  of  the 
Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see    waters 
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Samuel,  Webbe. 
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lan-guish ;  Come  to  the  mer-cy-seat,fer-vently  kneel, 
stray-ing,  Hope  of  the  pen-  i-tent,  fadeless  and  pure, 
flow-  ing  Fortlifromthethroneof  God,purefromabove; 


_.__]        I_^. 


Here  bringyour  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish:  Earth  hasnosorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 
Herespeaks  the  Comforter,    ten  -  der-ly     say  -  ing,  "Earthhasnosorrowtliatheavencannotcure." 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love;    come,ev  -  er    knowing      Earth  hasnosorrow  but  heav-encan  remove. 
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REMEMBER    ME. 


Joanna  Kinkei,. 


1.  When  storms    a- round     are     sweeping,       When  lone    my  watch     I'm    keep  -  ing, 

2.  When   walk -ing     on      life's      o  -  cean,        Con  -  trol      its      rag    -    ing     mo-  tion; 

3.  When  weight  of    sin       op-  press  -  es,         When  dark     de  -  spair       dis- tress  -  es, 
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'Mid    fires        of      e    -    vil      fall  -  ing, 

When  from       its  dan  -  gers  shrinking, 

All     thro'      the  life     that's  mor- tal, 
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'Mid   temp  -  ters'  voic  -  es       call  -  ing. 

When     in         its  dread  deep    sink -ing. 

And   when       I     pass  death's  por  -  tal, 

-•-       -•-  •      -#-     -•-       -•-       -•-       -•- 


:^— ^: 


r- 


r 


r — r- 


=13 


:t; 


,     PP                      ,   ff\        \       \^  J    PP  ====- 
wi—\-<&t 1— F-^ « — F— ' '~r^ — ^-T*—\-^-^~\-?^-\-'^--n 


Ee- mem -her    me,    Re-mem-ber    me,     O   Might  -  y 

-a 


One!     Re -mem  -  ber      me! 


-m    :^  II 

-. — ^ — • — i-f^ * — r-^ 1 rl ^ — r<^ ^ — r*^ * — r/5 rs — rz^—^-i — 1-7-1 ~n 


r-^r 


No.  102. 

Rev.  E.  Robinson. 


COME,  THOU   FOUNT. 


El=^=S=g=E=^ 


iippil 


/  Come,  Thou  Fount     of       ev  -  'ry  bless 
\  Streams  of      mer   -    cy,     nev  -  er    ceas 
f     Here    I'll    raise     mine    Eb  -  e   -   ne  -   zer; 
\      And     I      hope,      by     Thy  good  pleas  -  ure, 
f       Oh,    to     grace    how  great    a     debt  -  or 
\      Let  Thy    good  -  ness,    like     a      fet   -   ter, 

(2- 


ing;   Tune  my  heart 

ing;     Call    for  songs 

Hith-  er  by 

Safe-ly  to 

Dai  -  ly  I'm 


Bind  my    wan-  d'ring  heart   to   Thee 


sing  Thy  grace;  \ 
loud-  est  praise;  J 

} 


to 
of 

Thy   help  I'm  come; 
ar  -  rive     at   home 
constrained  to     l)e! 


^: 


X 


^zt££: 


:t=t=t:^ 
-• — »- 


--H 1 M- 

^1 1      - 


3: 


-\—\- 


I— ^=v-N— , 1 1— H-r-?5i- 

I — »_ ^ . 1 1 


-4- 


r- 


-s>- 


Teach   me   some     me   -  lo-dious   son  -  net,  Sung    by       flam-  ing  tongues  a  -  bove; 

Je  -  sus  sought    me    when     a      stran  -  get,    Wan-d'riug  from    the      fold     of     God; 

Prone    to      wan  -  der.  Lord,    I      feel        it.    Prone   to       leave    the     God      I      love; 


■^'^ 


'-(2- 


--(22- 


X—t- 


i^^ 


COME,   THOU   FOUNT.— Concluded, 

4-^-4- 


Praise  the  mount,  I'm    fixed  up  -    ou        it,    Mount  of    Thy  re  -  deem-  ing    lovew 

He,     to        res  -   cue     me  from    dan  -   ger,       In  -  ter  -  posed  His      pre-cious  blood 

Here's  my    heart,    oh,    take  and     seal         it;     Seal    it       for  Thy  courts   a  -  bove. 

^ 0—,-^ ^ * ^— r-(2 (22 • a— r-S* 


i^pp^i 


.  103. 

M.  D. 

With  expression 


LEAD   ME,   SAVIOUR. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


*  "^     ^  \j     \j     \^      y      \  '     • 


1.  Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I    stray, 

2.  Thou  the  ref-uge  of  my    soul 

3.  Saviour,  lead  me, then  at  last, 

(2-  hS2.  -•-    .p- 


X-- 


Gen-  tly  lead  me  all  the  way; 
When  life's  stormy  billows  roll. 
When  the  storm  of  life  is     past, 


-rS- 


:=^ 


:^=fe=fz^=bt: 


1.  Sav 


i--^=1 


-- N— N 


t-^-^ 1 \- — \- — fy — 1^^« -H^. 


lead  me,  lest  I  stray, 


-ri- 


>— »-^- 


Gen     -     tly 

I     ^  N 


—\j—v—v—\ 

lead  me  all  the  way ; 


^ \-A-\ — ' a — • — F — I ■ 


fe^= 


^v 


^^1^ 


y    \J    ]^    \t)    \ 

I   am  safe  when  by  Thy  side,  I  would  in  Thy  love  a-  bide. 

I   am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh.  All  my  hopes  on  Thee  re  -  ly. 

To   the  laud  of  endless   day;  Where  all  tears  are  wiped  away. 

-(2-  -fZ-  ^.    ^.ft.   ^   ^  I 

=t=i=t:=z==rji=^=:N=^=:^z=i^- 
=gri==g--===L-==-.zz:g=^£7=:^zz=^^z 


t--- 


0^  ^r^ 


:^=ti=ii; 


Chorus.  , 


^-S=g==3=^ 


safe  when  by  Thy  side,      I  would 

/      _^ 


^    'J    <j    ^    \ 

in  Thy  love  a -bide. 


5^ 


Lead 


-(2. 


lead 


me, 

r 
-*- 


r- 

Sav 


iour,  lead  me,  lest 


stray;. 


4- 


lest      I      stray ; 


El 


:t:=t:: 


1 • r— • • • 


;i 


Gen -tly  down  the  stream  of  time.  Lead  me,  Sav-iour,  all   the    way. 

stream  of  time,  all  the  way. 

^.  M-  -•-  H».  Hff-  -•-  -•-  ^.    I  I     ^  ^  I 


ST'^'^' 


V— t/— t^— y- 


Copjright,  MDCCCLXXXII.  by  John  J.  Hood.     Used  by  per. 


No.  104.       A  SONG  THE  WORLD   IS  SINGING. 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  There's  a  song  of  wondrous  beau-ty,  Like  a  peal  from  an-gel  choirs,For  it  sounds  o'er  care  and 

2.  There's  a  song,  sweet  music  peal-ing, 'Tia  an  ech- o   from  ou  high,     Un-to    all  the  earth  re - 

3.  Nigh-er  still  and  high-er    swelling,  Circling  all  the  list'uing  earth,  While  its  harmonies  are 


r 


Female. 


S — <5> 0—-0-^0 — 2 — «— ti^-— '^<^— — •-^•-'^#-^— i— ^— tt^- 


=:]: 


-t — ^, 1- — N 


du  -  ty,     And  ful-fils  the  heart's  de-sires.      O   the  ca-dence  sweet  as-cend-ing,  Joins  the 
veal  -  ing  Blessings  from  be- yond  the  sky.  There  is  beau  -  ty   in   the    sing-iug,  There  is 
tell-  ing      Of  the  might-y  Saviour's  birth!  'Tis     a  song  like  fountains  flowing   From  a 

n  I      ^    ' 


cg_^_^__ir^p^=^: 


5=t:=t:=t=t^=tE=^=f=f--t[====t 


■fftt" — t— tth^— I — a-* — R-r — S-.  m^-P--—P — • 0~\-0 — < — I — 1— H '^^ — 1 1— F— 1 — I 


mid 


har- mo-ny^  of  heav'n,  And  a  car  -  ol  nev-er  end  -  ing  To  mor-tal  tongues  is  giv'n; 
joy  beyond  cora-pare.  For  it  comes  sal- va  -  tion  bringing,  To  mankind  ev -'ry- where; 
nev  -  er  fail -ing  stream;  Ev- er     onward,  ev-er      grow-ing,  Mankind    it  shall  re  -  deem; 

-<9-         -0- 


— f-l^y V W — r-l 


_r:_:r_>--r#-«-(: — ^. 


:t=!==t:= 

-0  —  0 # — \ 


\ 


All. 


,       '^i        Chokus. 
<^~\-^--\-7:i- 


:1=F: 


I— I- 


And  the  world  takes  up  the  strain 

^   ^  .-I ^^-J— ^. 


r 


-(► — p — I 


O    come,     all    ye    faith  -  ful,  joy  -  fnl    and  tri 

— 1 1 , — M-^-^-^-J^^- 


r^^ 


rrrrPrfr?^?=^=^ 


■^  Female.         .^ 

•-t^-! LI 1 1 L^» 


-J— 


umph-  ant;  O    come    ye,    O    come    ye    to    Beth 


itt-ft — I — i— ^ — ^-r-^ — ^—^ i-i—l ^— ri — *-r^ '---m-ris-. 1 


le-hem,    Come  and  be-hold    Him 


Note.— Can  be  used  for  Christmas. 


Copyright,  MCMV,  by  Hall-Macli  Co. 


A  SONG  THE  WORLD   IS  SINGING.— Concluded. 


^^1^   i\  I  I 

5-5-«r<r|-l--«-^-f^-5-3-f^-i^-|-F5-5-^-^--S-3- 

*— ^— 1— d-?— q— «i— 1-l-"-1-q-^-q   "   "   '^\-=t-^—m—t — t— =1 
-*— *-• 3— *-- *— J— w— 3-L^.^_*_^-^_^_^-^-i-*_^_*_^.    -    - 


i     I       I       I       I         I       !       I       I       I       1       I       I 

ii!-Bi,Tl,T!i|i-ii,-iJ-ni!--i,-si-iir-i|-^,-ii;-i: 


•-^ 


borue  the  King  of    an  -  gels    O  come,  let     us 
I  I  I  Males. 

-•*-       —I-  —I-      -G>-  ' 


a   -    dore    Him,  O    come  let     us 


.t=  :t^t:="-t: 


:t= 


No.  105. 


Philips  Brooks. 


O   LITTLE  TOWN. 


Lewis  H.  Redner. 


■4—r-4 — -\ 1 h-^=^ i-rn ^g-j r^ l-r—^ 1 J 1- 

^^E&^EEfe33=£gE^E-=i^|^_SEp3=ta 


1.  O      lit  -  tie  town  of  Beth-lehem,  How  still    we   see  thee     lie!       A-  hove  thy 

2.  ForChrist  is  born    of      Ma   -   ry;  Andgath- ered  all     a  -  bove,  While  mor-tals 

3.  How     si  -  lent- ly,  how    si-lent-ly  The  wondrous  gift   is     giv'n!    So     God   im- 

4.  O      ho-  ly  Child   of  Beth-lehera,  De-scend   to     us   we    pray;  Cast    out   our 


deep  and 
sleep,  the 
parts  to 
sin  and 


Si 


E=t:=t:=Epi=ti=N=ti=S^f=r—p=  4==^&; 


^t?: 


t= 


t=: 


• — • — •— •=* — J—j-* — "J^  ^^ " — " — *^^— •— "^tp — 5 — »--• 


dream-less  sleep  The     si   -  lent  stars    go       by;     Yet     in     thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth  The 
an  -  gels  keep  Their  watch  of  woud'ring    love.      O   morn-ing  stars!     to  -  geth  -  er    Pro- 
hu -man  hearts  The  bless- ing     of     His  heav'n.  No    ear  may  hear    His      com  -  ing;  But 
en  -  ter      in —  Be  born     in       us      to  -  day!    We  hear  the  Christ-mas      an  -  gels  The 

^  ■•-  -^-    -        r^  -•-  -•-  -*-  -0-)x^^  fe-   -«- 


— I i — r-i 1 al— H 


ev  -  er- last-ing  Light;  The hopesandfearsof  all   the  years  Are  met    in   thee     to-night, 
claim  the    ho  -  ly  birth,   And  prais  es  sing  to    God  the  King,  And  peace  to  men    on  earth! 

in  this  world  of    sin,  Where  meek  soulswill  receive  Him  still, The  dear  Christ  en- ters    in. 
great  glad  ti-dings  tell —   Oh,  come  to    us,    a -bide  with   us,  Our  Lord  Em-man  -u  -  el. 

,-- 1- 


:«=r— 


:^=p^z=S=p^: 


Note. — Can  be  used  for  Christmas. 


— up 1 1 ^-C, , , i^-C^-^P 


No.  106. 


Alto  Voices  or  Unison. 


eIIe^S 


I   HEARD  THE  VOICE. 

w 1 — _ & ' s=# 1- 


Jno.  R.  Swenky. 


heard  the   voice      of        Je  -    siis      say,  "Come     un   -    to 


rue      and 


IQstl 


rest 


:q=:1: 


H 1 ^0 j — I — 25-T-;?s— ■ 


-^-     :j: 


SlEl=g 


-» — ©>- 


f- 


1-5— P—i ts: 

— I 1 1 P^- 


-^_- 


C_^- 


-t— tg--?--©'— 
:to=E=t--^t:=i! 


I — 1-- 


q3=q=q: 


:1=1=-- 


1: 


;=3=3=M 


Lay       down, thou  wea  -  ry        one,     lay      down  Tliy      head     up  -  on 

1: 


my 


breast I ' ' 


X 
K 

lit  --5:  ^-- 


-2d- 


^1: 


St 


-I— • — I — I 1 


:]z::=1=:q=: 


3e^^ 


H 1— ^ ^— 


-sHK 


to      Je  -    sus 


N^  -#-        -fS*-  -•-      -^5h 

-F:t^f=fi=^=^=EiM=?z=?i=:g=r=b 

=E*^tt:=:ri=ii=Ez^=z=z=p-=t=iE. 


I      was,  Wea  -  ry,      and  worn,  and       sad, 

_| 


— I- 

— I- 


-F— j-fe-— •— C- 

^Ez^zzztEt: 


found   in      Him      a        rest  -  ing  place,  And      He      has     made   me        glad 


a — I — I 1 — ^ — « \ 


:l-»^ 


-(2. 


_C-K2 


-r 


-I — -V- 


-<9- 

-\— 

-I 


:itEFF — t- 

:^E=p-:=f: 


^-1- 


-^^^ — ^ —  — g-  1 


•-s^ 


I 


-r 


.u_^_ 


Copyright,  MDOCCXOVII,   by  Jno.  R.  Sweney.    Used  by  per.  of  Mrs.  L.  E.  Sweney. 


I   HEARD  THE  VOICE.-Continued. 


107 


Chorus. 


'm^^ 


1 


■'^--— N — I N — I— 


\ — ^- 


^n^ — N— N- 


-N-H 


-•-  -•- 

I  heard  the  voice                                          of   Je  -  sus  say, 
I    heard   the  voice of     Je  -    sus  say, "Be-hold,   be 


.      .. 


111= 


-iJ— pa 


.^  ^ 


R   V 


:tr-=f=: 


:i^zjv-~^riv- 


-^- 


:N~\--N--K- 


:5±i^JiiV*iT=*^=^^zz=: 


^~V  ^  tr  ^' 


"  Behold.behold,                                   I  free-  ly  give  The  liv-  ing  \va  -  ter; 

hold, I     free -ly  give the    liv- ing  wa        -         -        ter;  thirsty 


..^njj.A_i 


q 


as: 


1 .   ^  I     ^  I       ^ 

-e5> •-•    — 


:t; 


±: 


"^m 


?*->— V-^- 


S K S 1 0 0--—0 *-i 


->* — I- 


3-* — «-v_— «■ 


^-4-.. 


^S 


thirst  -  y   one, 


Stoop  down, stoop  down, 


and  drink,and  live ! " 


one, Stoop  dovFu, stoop  dovpn, and  drink,  and   live!" 


-(2- 


?-t^- 


^^l 


-i9- 


m 


Duet.  , 

i— r4 


I        came   to      Je  -  sus,     and        I     drank     Of     that      life-giv-  ing       stream; 


:t=t: 


-r^ 


"2^ 


U_,- 


F-(— !— ^ L*- 1— ►— I L| ^ p 11(2 


^■^-^H^ 


iiifiiSr* 


-f2- 


-J- 


te±?^:^±^±^ 


My      thirst    vras  quench'd,  my  soul        re  -  vived.  And    novr     I      live       hi       Him. 


^. 


II!!    I— t- 


-^-#- 


:=:4 


-7!S»- 


108  1   HEARD  THE  VOICE.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 


,-J- 


-J- 


-i±n— r 1 — I 1 1 ' -^=-' — ^ — J— -5 — I 1 — \—r-. 1 ^ — ^t 

-St- .  — a|— I — 1-^ 1 1 l--4-«-al — I — 1-" 1 1 1 — "-«-al — I" 


:+q=1=J^J 


-u — il- 


P3^ 


I     heard  the  voice  of      Je-sussay,  "I      am  this  dark  world's  light;  Look  unto    me,  Thy 


-Ji— J— j — ■— #-^— 1» — • — » — rl •       •      ^—r-0-^—0 — m 0 — r^-- — t~Ti m — *~'~l~^" 

Pft-^— •-n-»-^— •— • — W — rV — » — t- — »--l— t- — •-— F — ! rW~- — •-+-  • — P — ^— — i — - 


i^ 


morn  shall  rise   And    all  Thy    day   be      bright!"    I  look' d  to     Je 


A 


— P — I 1 ^^ \ F — P^i:_ 


:i 


1  look'd  to  Je 

-0—0—0-0— 

-1 — I — I — P— 
-»— •-  -     - 


fr-fi 


-v-v-\/-\- 


sus,and    I 

sus, 

-0 

-I 

:P--= 


»^^ 1^^ — ^^      .i^^H h/ — ■ 0    m • — • 0~m 


found,       I  look'd  to    Je 


sus, and  I     found  In    Him  my  Star, my  Star  and  Sun;  In 


and  I  found 
-^  -•-  Jt- 


I  look'd  to  Je-sus,and  I    found 


;-F=t=F-^-^- 


r—0—0- 


^-#-^* 


\ rei— - 


--tctn:t^tnitr-t=:tnzEE^-=b. 


rrrr 


Him  my  Star,  my    Star    and  Sun;  And  in  that     light of   life  I'll  walk, 


And  in  that  light 
-•-  -•-  -•-  ■ 


Till 
oflife  I'll  walk, 


b  ^  'i^  '^ 


— fc^-k'b'-l — |- 


rit. 


I  I  ^^     ^  III  I 

_| 1,^ 1^ B^^ . 1 1 i- 9 r-a 1 ^ 1 1 1 1 S 1 1-%-*. 

'    -(5>-  '     -0-        '  ^        \  I  r   I        I         I         I        I 


all    my   journey's  done;  And     inthatliglit  of       life  I'll  walk,  Till  all  my  journey's  done. 
.   -•-  ■*-        I  .  ^  .  -•-     ^      -^-     -•-      **       I      J        I 

— ^H — t/— I — t^^"^^*^-— p=^-i \ 1 — v—^ 1 — i^—^^ f—^\ — " 


No.  109. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


*'  MIZPAH." 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Let  US     ask   the    pre-  cious    Sav 

2.  Know  we   not  what  chang-  es      wait 

3.  In  His    ten  -  der  hands   en  -  trust 

4.  Meet  a  -  gain,  no  more    to       sev 

Ij. ^ ^ tic 


^ 


:f: 


-sh  -*-  •     -^     -si-     --*-  '  -^^ 

lour  To      go  with   us  while   we      part, 

us,  But      we  know  our  might- y     Guide, 

ing  Ev  -  'ry    link    in  love's  bright  chain; 

er,  In     the  "beau-ti  -  ful       be-yond," 


-&- 


t: 


git^g=g=g=zzzM: 


^f=f 


:^1 


li 


7^- 


For  His  pres-ence    in     life's  jour  -    ney   Peace     and  com-  fort  will      im  -  part. 

Safe  are    we      in   His    dear    keep  -    ing,    Hap   -    py,  when  He  walks  be  -  side. 

'Tis  a   bless  -  ed  hope   that   whis   -  pers.  Sure   -    ly    we  shall  meet    a  -    gain. 

Where  the  love    of    our     Re  -  deem    -    er        Is        the  strongest,  sweet  -  est    bond. 

"f: '     '^    if:    it    if:  *   if:     :;?: 
Chorus 


-F — I— I 1 1 1 1 y 1 — ; — ^"1 


HS- 


-i-      *•-   -0-     -#- 


-«>- 


"z?- 


Long      our    hallowed  pray'r  will     liu 


ger,  Ming  -  ling  with  sweet  mel  -  o  -    dy; 


Xr- 


:t: 


teEE^sziz=;^M=  3 


-^ 


4 


lA-nl- 


1:^-^=$ 


?=^= 


1^    .  1/ 

H 


-(S*- 


=1=q: 


I 


y         ^     ^     \^  -g- 

Be    our  wish  at  parting,  "Mizpab,"   May  the  Lord  keep  watch  o  -  ver  you     and     me 

-•-        -0-        -#-  -^  -•-     -0-        m 


ttfe: 


r:  •   ^.  :?:-,-  u 


•— r:-rr — ^ 


^■f^fc: 


:tz: 


I 


t==t=: 


:t=: 


:^=N: 


:t=: 


^— 


Note.— Closing  Hymn. 

No.  HO. 


Thomas  Ken. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXO,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.     Used  by  per. 

OLD   HUNDRED.     L.  M. 


GuiLiLAUME  Franc. 

-I- 


Praise   God  from  whom  all    bless- ings  flow,  Praise  Him,  all    crea-tures     here     be  -  low; 

I  _  *         -*-  ^  -*L  M-  -m- 


Praise  Him      a  -  bove.     ye    heav'n-ly    host;  Praise  Fa  -  ther,  Son,     and     Ho  -  ly   Ghost! 


Armstrong-Keyser,  Phila. 


^ndiex* 


Abide   With    Me 

A  Little  Talk  With  Jesus... 

All    Hall    the    Power 

Arise  My   Soul,   Arise 

A  Song  the  World  is  Singing 


No. 
77 
75 
67 
92 

104 


B. 

Bells    of    Easter 98 

Behold  Me  Standing  at  the  Door 49 

Blessed  Are  the  Pure  in  Heart 93 

Blest  be  the  Tie  That  Binds 89 

Brother,    Will    You    Go 78 

Building  Day  by  Day 27 

C. 

Come  Thou   Fount  of 102 

Come    Ye    Disconsolate 100 

Consecration     ^2 

Come,  Said  Jesus 41 

Close,  Close  to  Thee 18 

D. 

Dear  to  the  Heart 62 

Does  Jesus  Care 16 

Doing    His    Will 69 

Doxology    ilO 

e:. 

Eternity     3 

F. 

Forever  Here  My  Rest 8 

Forevermore     96 

G. 

Give   Me   Thy    Heart 5 

Give  Thanks  and   Sing 2 

Give  the  Flowers  to  the  Living... 33 

Glory  be  to  Thee 1 

God    is    My    Refuge b 

God  so  Loved  the  World 29 

H. 

Hark  !    Hark,    My    Soul 64 

Heavenly    Sunlight 12 

Heaven  is  My  Home ^J? 

He    Did    Not   Die   in   Vain 13 

Hide    My    Soul 88 

Holy,    Holy,    Holy 94 

Home    at    Last 50 

T. 

I  Do  Believe 80 

I    Heard   the   Voice 106 

In  the  Hollow  of  His  Hand 20 

In   His   Keeping 15 

It  is  Well  With  My  Soul 70 

I    Remember    Calvary 76 

I   Shall   Be   Like   Him 26 

I    Will    Go 51 

In  the  Hush  of  Early  Morning 45 

J. 

Jesus    Ever    Nigh 74 

Jesus     Leads 66 

Jesus  Lover  of  My  Soul 99 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 52 

Joy    and    Light 28 

Just  as   I  Am oo 

K. 

Keep  Thy  Faith   Steady 82 


Lead  Me  Gently  Home,  Father 

Lead    Kindly    Light 

Lead   Me   Saviour 

Let  the  Saviour  In 

Looking   Beyond 

M. 

Meet    Me    There 

Mizpah     

Moments    of   Blessing 

My  Country  'Tis  of  Thee.  . 
My  Saviour  First  of  All. . . 


N. 

Nailed    to   the   Cross 

Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

Nearer,  Still   Nearer 

Nearer    to    Thee 


o. 


O,  to  be  Like  Him 

O,  to  be  More  Like  Jesus 

O,   Such  Wonderful   Love 

O,   Little  Town 

O'ershadowed  Are  the  Skies. . . 
Oh,  Won't  You  Meet  Me  There. 

Only  a  Beam   of  Sunshine 

Only    a    Little    Beyond 

Only    a    Little    Word 

Onward,   Christian   Soldiers.... 
Over  and  Over 


Put  Your  Trust  in  Jesus. 


R. 


Remember  Me. . . 

Rest    

Rest,   Quiet   Rest. 
Rock   of  Ages . . . 


Salvation's    River 

Saved   From   the   Wreck 

Satisfied     

Sing   On 

Softly    and    Tenderly 

Some  of  These  Days 

Somebody's  Praying  For  You.. 
Stand  up.  Stand  up  For  Jesus. 
Sun    of    My    Soul 


The  Better    Land 

The  Fight    is    On 

The  New    Song 

The  Son  of  God 

The  Still,    Small    Voice 

The  Whole   Wide   World 

The  Lord  is   My   Shepherd 

They   Shall    Be   Comforted 

There's  a   Hand  Held  Out 

Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet. 

Thy  Will,  O  Lord,  be  Done 

Thou  Thinkest  Lord  of  Me 


W. 

What  are  You  Doing  for  Jesus 

When  Jesus  Leads 

When  Our  Ships  Come  Sailing  Home. 

Whisper  to   Me 

Will   There   be   Any   Stars 


No. 
14 
90 

103 
68 
19 


60 

109 

22 

65 

9 


73 


7 
81 


84 
56 
55 
105 
25 
11 
23 
3S 
91 
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